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NOTICE. 



pROBABLT that portion of Hannah More's literary 
works which, when originally published, were most 
beneficial, and which still are adapted to the most ex- 
tensive usefulness, is the collection of narratives enti- 
tled, "The Cheap Repository Tales." They were 
designed as antidotes to those demoralizing ballads 
and fictions which were diffused among the multi- 
tudes who have little leisure or inclination for grave 
meditations. Hence they combine useful instruction 
in the most familiar form, and inculcate the purest 
Christian morals, with the exhibition of practical 
piety, not in the mandatory tone of the didactic moni^ 
tor, but in the exemplary portraitures of our constant 
associates, and the actual occurrences of ordinary life. 

Two of those Tales only are much known in this 
country—" All for the Best," and " The Shepherd of 
Salisbury Plain." The latter has been prefixed, be- 
cause it is so highly appreciated, and because it un* 
folds the true character of the whole series. 

The Tales are not fictitious, although the home- 
ly facts are embellished by the author's imaginative 
adoroing. 






,y Google 



4 NOTICE. 

But " The Shepherd of Salisbury Plain !" He was 
not the child of meliorating fiction. Who could be- 
hold his healthful, weather-beaten, but placid coun- 
tenance, his long gray hair> and his white, russet, 
sheep-like garments, and listen to his prayer and 
praise, and then forget the lowly but contented and 
thankful Saimders? The narrator has superadded 
some circumstances with which he was not en- 
circled; but his domestic habits of life, and his 
personal traits and social grouping, are sufficiently 
accurate to embalm the memory of that honest pil- 
grim, with whom Thomas Wastfield the preacher at 
Imber associated, although ** poor in this world, as rich 
in faith," and with whom Harvet's friend Stonb- 
HonsE, immortalized in the ** Meditations among the 
Tombs ;" and by Hannah More as the traveller, Mr. 
Johnson, delighted to commune during their earthly 
sojourn, in anticipation of the loftier, deathless fellow- 
ship, where the Shepherds of the church, and the 
Shepherd of the flocks on the plam, 

Now with transportiDg joys recomt 
The labors of their fiset. 

This volume is published with the atminmee, tliat 
the reader, after the perusal, will testify that these 
«* Domestic Tales and Allegories,'* by Hannah More, 
are equally valuable in their interest and edification. 

New York, JiuM 13, 1844. ^ 
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DOMESTIC 

TALES AND ALLEGORIES. 



I. THE SHEPHERD OF SALISBURY PLAIN. 

Mr. Johnson, a very worthy charitable gentleman, 
was travelling some time ago across one of those vast 
plains which are well known in Wiltshire. It was a 
fine summer's evening, and he rode slowly that he 
might have leisure to admire God in the works of his 
creation. For this gentleman was of opinion, that a 
walk or a ride was as proper a time as any to think 
about good things : for which reason, on such occa- 
sions, he seldom thought so much about his money, 
or his trade, or public news, as at other times, that he 
might with more ease and satisfaction enjoy the pious 
thought which the wonderful works of the great 
Maker of heaven and earth are intended to raise in 
the mind. 

As this serene contemplation of the visible heavens 
insensibly lifted up his mind from the works of God 
in nature, to the same God as he is seen in Revelation, 
it occurred to him that this very connexion was clearly 
intimated by the Royal Prophet in the nineteenth 
Psalm. That most beautiful description of the great- 
ness and power of God exhibited in the former part, 
plainly seeming intended to introduce, illustrate, and 
unfold the operations of the word and Spirit of God 
on the heart in the latter. And he began to run a 
1* 
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6 DOMESTIC TALES AND ALLEOORIES. 

parallel in his own mind between the effects of that 
highly poetical and glowing picture of the material 
sun in searching and warming the earth, in the first 
six verses, and the spiritual operation attributed to the 
** law of God," which fills up the remaining part of the 
Psalm. And he persuaded himself that the divine 
Spirit which dictated this fine hymn, had left it as a 
kind of general intimation to what use we were to 
convert our admiration of created things; namely, 
that we might be led by a sight of them to raise our 
views from the kingdom of nature to that of grace, 
and that the contemplation of God in his works 
might draw us to contemplate him in his word. 

In the midst of these reflections, Mr. Johnson's 
attention was all of a sudden called oflf by the barking 
of a shepherd*s dog, and looking up he spied one of 
those little huts, which are here and there lo be seen 
on those great downs ; and near it was the shepherd 
himself busily employed with his dog in collecting 
together his vast flock of sheep. As he drew nearer, 
he perceived him to be a clean, well-looking, poor 
man, near fifty years of age. His coat, though at 
first it had probably been one of dark color, had been 
in a long course of years so often patched with differ^ 
ent sorts of cloth, that it was now become hard to 
say which had been the original color. But this, 
wnile it gave a plain proof of the shepherd's poverty, 
equally proved the exceeding neatness, industry, and 
good management of his wife. His stockings no less 
proved her good house-wifery, for they were entirely 
covered with darns of different colored worsted, but 
had not a hole in them ; and his shirt, though nearly 
as coarse as the sails of a ship, was as white as the 
drifted snow, and was neatly mended where time had 
either made a rem, or worn it thin. This furnishes a 
rule of judging, by which one shall seldom be de- 
ceived. If I meet with a laborer, hedging, ditching, 
or mending the highways, with his stockings and 
shirt tight and whole, however mean and bad his 
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THE SHEPHERD OF SALISBURT PLAIN. 7 

Other gannents are, I hare seldom failed, on visiting 
his cottage, to find that also clean and well-ordered, 
and his wife notable, and worthy of encouragement. 
Whereas a poor woman, who will be lying a-bed, or 
gossiping with her neighbors when she ought to be 
fitting out her husband in a cleanly manner, will sel- 
dom be found to be very good in other respects. 

This was not the case with our shepherd ; and Mr. 
Johnson was not more struck with the decency of 
his mean and frugal dress, than with his open honest 
countenance, which bore strong marks of health, 
cheerfulness, and spirit. 

Mr. Johnson, who was on a journey, and some- 
what fearful from the appearance of the sky, that rain 
was at no great distance, accosted the shepherd with 
asking what sort of weather he thought it would be 
on the morrow. ** It will be such weather as pleases 
me," answered the shepherd. Though the answer 
was delivered in the mildest and most civil tone that 
could be imagined, the gentleman thought the words 
themselves rather rude and surly, and asked him how 
that could be. "Because," replied the shepherd, 
" it will be such weather as shall please God, and 
whatever pleases him always pleases me." 

Mr. Johnson, who delighted in good men and good 
things, was very well satisfied with his reply. For 
be justly thought that though a hypocrite may easily 
contrive to appear better than he reaUy is to a stranger ; 
and that no one should be too soon trusted, merely 
for having a few good words in his month ; yet as he 
knew that out of the abundance of the heart the 
mouth speaketh, he always accustomed himself to 
judge favorably of those who had a serious deport- 
ment and solid manner of speaking. It looks as if it 
proceeded from a good habit, said he, and though I 
may now and then be deceived by it, yet it has not 
often happened to me to be so. Whereas if a man 
accosts me with an idle, dissolute, vulgar, indecent, 
or profane expression, I have never been deceived in 
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8 DOMESTIC TALES AND ALLEGORIES. 

him, but have generally on inquiry found his charac- 
ter to be as bad as his language gave me room to 
expect. 

He entered into conversation with the shepherd in 
the following manner : " Yours is a troublesome life, 
honest friend," said he. "To be sure, sir," replied 
the shepherd, ** 'tis not a very lazy life ; but 'tis not 
near so toilsome as that which my Great Master 
led for my sake ; and he had every state and condition 
of life at his choice, and chose a hard one ; while I 
only submit to the lot that is appointed to me." " You 
are exposed to great cold and heat," said the gentle- 
man: "True sir," said the shepherd; "but then I 
am not exposed to great temptations ; and so throwing 
one thing against another, God is pleased to contrive 
to make things more equal than we poor, ignorant, 
short-sighted creatures are apt to think. David was 
happier when he kept his father's sheep on such a 
plain as this, and employed in singing some of his 
own Psalms perhaps, than ever he was when he be- 
came king of Israel and Judah. And I dare say we 
should never have had some of the most beautiful 
texts in all those fine Psalms, if he had not been a 
shepherd, which enabled him to make so many fine 
comparisons and similitudes, as one may say, from 
country life, flocks of sheep, hills and valleys, fields 
of com, and fountains of water." 

" You think, then," said the gentleman, " that a 
laborious life is a happy one." " I do, sir ; and more 
so especially, as it exposes a man to fewer sins. If 
King Saul had continued a poor laborious man to the 
end of his days, he might have lived happy and hon- 
est, and died a natural death in his bed at last, which 
you know, sir, was more than he did. But I speak 
with reverence, for it was divine Providence over- 
ruled all that, you know, sir, and I do not presume to 
make comparisons. Besides, sir, my employment has 
been particularly honored — Moses was a shepherd in 
the plains of Midian. It was to " shepherds keeping 
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THE SHEPHERD OF SALISBURY FIAIN. 9 

tlieir flocks by nigfat" that the angels appeared in 
Bethlehem, to tell the best news, the gladdest tidings, 
that ever were revealed to poor sinful men ; often and 
often has the thought warmed my poor heart in the 
coldest night, and filled me with more joy and thank- 
fulness than the best supper could have done." 

Here the shepherd stopped, for he began to feel 
that he had made too free, and talked too long. But 
Mr. Johnson was so well pleased with what ne said, 
and with the cheerful contented manner in which he 
said it, that he desired him to go on freely, for that it 
was a pleasure to him to meet with a plain man, who, 
without any kind of learning but what he had got 
from the Bible, was able to l^k so well on a subject 
in which all men, high and low, rich and poor, are 
equally concerned. 

** Indeed I am afraid I make too bold, sir, for it bet- 
ter becomes me to listen to such a gentleman as you 
seem to be, than to talk in my poor way : but as I 
was saying, sir, I wonder all working men do not de- 
rive as great joy and delight as I do from thinking 
haw God has honored poverty ! Oh ! sir, what great, 
or rich, or mighty men have had such honor put on 
them, or their condition, as shepherds, tent-makers, 
fishermen, and carpenters have had? Beside, it 
«eems as if God honored industiy also. The way of 
duty is not only the way of safety, but it is remarka- 
ble how many in the exercise of the common duties 
•of their calling, humbly and rightly performed, as we 
may suppose, have found honors, preferment, and 
blessing; while it does not occur to me that the 
whole sacred volume presents a single instance of a 
like blessing conferred on idleness. Rebekah, Rachel, 
and Jethro's daughters, were diligently employed in 
the lowest occupations of a countiy life, when Prov- 
idence, by means of those very occupations, raised 
them up husbands so famous in history, as Isaac, 
Jacob, and the prophet Moses. The shepherds were 
neither playing nor sleeping, but ** watching their 
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10 DOMESTIC TALES AND ALLEGORIES. 

flocks," when they received the news of a Savior's 
birth : and the woman of Samaria, by the laborious 
office of drawing water, was brought to the knowl- 
edge of Him who gave her to drink of *Miving 
water." 

" My honest friend," said the gentleman, ** I per- 
ceive you are well acquainted with scripture." " Yes, 
sir, pretty well, blessed be God ! through his mercy 
I learned to read when I was a little boy ; though 
reading was not so common when I was a child, as, I 
am told, through the goodness of Providence and the 
generosity of the rich, it is likely to become now-a- 
days. I believe there is no day for the last thirty 
years that I have not peeped at my Bible. If we 
can't find time to read a chapter, I defy any man to 
say he can't find time to read a verse : and a single 
text, sir, well followed, and put in practice every day, 
would make no bad figure at the year's end ; three 
hundred and sixty-five texts, without the loss of a 
moment's time, would make a pretty stock, a little 
golden treasury, as one may say, from new-year's 
day to new-year's day ; and if children were brought 
up to it, they would come to look for their text as 
naturally as they do for their breakfast. No laboring 
man, 'tis true has so much leisure as a shepherd, for 
while the flock is feeding I am obliged to be still, 
and at such times I can now and then tap a shoe for 
my children or myself, which is a great saving to 
us, and while I am doing that I repeat a chapter or a 
psalm, which makes the time pass pleasantly in this 
wild solitary place. I can say the best part of the 
New Testament by heart ; I believe I should not say 
the best part, for every part is good, but I mean the 
greatest part. I have led but a lonely life, and have 
often had but little to eat, but my Bible has been 
meat, drink, and company to me, as I may say, and 
when want and trouble have come upon me, I don't 
know what I should have done indeed, sir, if I had 
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THE SHEPHERD OF SALISBURY PLAIN. 11 

not had the promises of this book for my stay and 
support " 

»♦ You have had great difficulties then?" said Mr. 
Johnson. '^Why, as to that, sir, not more than 
neighbor's fare ; I have but little cause to complain, 
and much to be thankful ; but I have had some little 
struggles, as I will leave you to judge. I have a wife 
and eight children, whom I bred up in that little cot- 
tage which you see under the hiU, about half a mile 
off." " What, that with the smoke coming out of 
the chimney ?" said the gentleman. " O no, sir," 
replied the shepherd, smiling, "we have seldom 
smoke in the evening, for we have little to cook^ and 
ficing is very dear in these parts. 'Tis that cottage 
which you see on the left hand of the church, near 
that little tuft of hawthorns."—** What, that hovel 
with only one room above and below, with scarcely 
any chimney ? how is it possible that you can live 
there with such a family ?" ** O it is very possible, 
and very certain too," cried the shepherd. ** How 
many better men have been worse lodged ! how many 
good Christians have perished in prisons and dun- 
geons, in comparison of which my cottage is a 
palace! The house is veiy well, sir; and if the 
rain did not sometimes beat down tipon us through 
the thatch when we are a-bed, I should not desire a 
better ; for I have health, peace, and liberty, and no 
man maketh me afraid." 

"Well, I will certainly call on you before it be 
long ; but how can you contrive to lodge so many 
children ?" ** We do the best we can, sir. My poor 
wife is a very sickly woman ; or we should always 
have done tolerably well. There are no gentry in 
the parish, so that sbe has not met with any great 
^sistance in her sickness. The good curate of the 
parish, who lives in that pretty parsonage'in the val- 
ley, is very willing, but not very able to assist us on 
these trying occasions, for he has little enough for 
himself, and a large family into the bargain. Yet he 
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12 DOMESTIC TAItES AND AUiEGO&IES. 

does what he can, and more than many other men do, 
and more than he can well afford. ISeside that, his 
prayers and good advice we are always sure of, and 
we are truly thankful for that, for a man must give, 
you know sir, according to what he hath, and not 
according to what he hath not.'' 

** I am afraid," said Mr. Johnson, " that your dif- 
ficulties may sometimes lead you to repine." 

"No,. sir," replied the shepherd, "it pleases God 
to give me two ways of bearing up under them. I 
pray that they may be either removed or sanctified to 
me. Beside, if ray road be right I am contented^ 
though it be rough and uneven. I do not so much 
stagger at hardships in the right way, as I dread a 
false security, and a hollow peace, while I may be 
walking in a more smooth, but less safe way. Beside, 
sir, I strengthen my faith by recollecting what the 
best men have suffered, and my hope, with the view 
of the shortness of all suffering. It is a good hint, 
sir, of the vanity of all earthly possessions, that 
though the whole Land of Promise was his, yet the 
first bit of ground which Abraham, the father of the 
faithful, got possession of, in the land of Canaan, was 
a grave, 

"Are you in any distress at present?" said Mr. 
Johnson. " No, sir, thank God," replied the shep- 
herd. " I get my shilling a-day, and most of my 
children will soon be able to earn something ; for we 
have only three under five years old."—" Only!" said 
the gentleman, " that is a heavy burden." — " Not at 
at all ; God fits the back to it. Though my wife is 
not able to do any out-of-door work, yet she breeds 
up our children to such habits of industry, that our 
little maids, before they are six years old, can first get 
a half-penny, and then a penny a day by knitting. 
The boys, who are too little to do hard work, get a 
trifie by keeping the birds off the com ; for this the 
farmers will give them a penny or two pence, and now 
and then a bit of bread and cheese mto the bargain. 
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TH£ SHEPHERD OF SALISBURY PLAIN. 13 

When the season of crow-keeping is over, then they 
glean or pick stones ; anything is better than idleness^ 
sir, and if they did not get a farthing by it, I would 
make them do it just the same, for the sake of giving 
them early habits of labor. 

" So you see, sir, I am not so badly off as many 
are ; nay, if it were not that it costs me so much in 
'pothecary's stuff for my poor wife, I should reckon 
myself well off, nay I do reckon myself well off; for 
blessed be God, he has granted her life to my prayers^ 
and I would work myself to a ^natomy, and live on* 
*one meal a day, to add any comfort to her valuable 
life ; indeed I have often done the last, and thought it 
no great matter neither." 

While they were in this part of the discourse, ai 
fine, plump, cheriy-cheek little girl ran up out of 
breath, with a smile on her young happy face, and: 
without taking any notice of the gentleman, cried out 
with great joy — " Look here, father, only see how 
much I have got !" Mr. Johnson ^as much struck 
with her simplicity, but puzzled to know what was- 
the occasion of this great joy. On looking at her he 
perceived a small quantity of coarse wool, some of 
which had found its way through the holes of her 
clean but scanty and ragged woollen apron. The 
father said, ** This has been a successful day indeed^ 
Molly, but don't you see the gentleman?" Molly 
now made a courtesy down to the very ground; while 
Mr. Johnson inquired into the cause of mutual sat- 
isfaction which both father and daughter had ex- 
pressed, at the unusual good fortune of the day. 

"Sir," said the shepherd, "poverty is a great 
sharpener of the wits— My wife and I can not endure 
to see our children, poor as they are, without shoes 
and stockings, not only on account of the pinching 
cold which cramps their poor little limbs, but because 
it degrades and debases them ; and poor people who 
have but little regard to appearances, will seldom be 
found to have any great regard for honesty and good^ 
2 
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14 DOMESTIC TALES AND ALLEGORIES. 

oess ; I don't say this is always the case ; but I am 
«ure it is so too often. Now shoes and stockings 
being very dear, we could never afford to get them 
without a little contrivance. I must show you how 
I manage about the shoes when you condescend to 
call ait our cottage, sir ; as to stockings, this is one 
way we take to help to get them. My young ones, 
who are too little to do much work, sometimes wan- 
der at odd hours over the hills for the chance of find- 
ing what little wool the sheep may drop when they 
rub themselves, as they are apt to do against the 
bushes. These scattered bits of wool the childreA 
pick out of the brambles, which I see have torn sad 
holes in Molly's apron to-day ; they carry this wool 
home, and when they have got a pretty parcel to- 
gether, their mother cards it ; for she can sit and card 
in the chimney comer, when she is not able to wash 
or work about house. The biggest girl then spins 
it; it does very well for us without dying, for poor 
people must not stand for the color of their stockings. 
After this our little boys knit it for themselves, while 
they are employed in keeping cows in the fields, and 
after they get home at night. As for the knitting 
which the girls and their mother do, that is chiefly for 
sale, which helps to pay our rent." 

Mr. Johnson lifted up his eyes in silent astonish- 
ment, at the shifts which honest poverty can make 
•rather than beg or steal ; and was surprised to think 
•how many ways of subsisting there are, which those 
^ho live at their ease little suspect. He secretly re- 
solved to be more attentive to Ids own petty expenses 
4han he had hitherto been ; and to be more watchful 
that nothing was wasted in his family. 

But to return to the shepherd. Mr. Johnson told 
him that as he must needs be at his friend's house, 
»who lived many miles off, that night, he could not, as 
the wished to do, make a visit to his cottage at present. 
-*' But I will certainly do it," said he, ** on my return, 
/or I long to see your wife and her nice little family, 
%nd to be an eyewitness of her neatness and good 
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THE SH£PHER1> OF SALISBURY PLAIN. 15 

management. The poor man's tears started into his 
eyes on hearing the commendation bestowed on his 
wife ; and wiping them off with the sleeve of his 
coat, for he was not worth a handkerchief in the 
world, he said — ** Oh sir, you just now, I am afraid, 
called me an humble man; but indeed I am a very 
proud one." — *' Proud !" exclaimed Mr. Johnson, ** I 
hope not — Pride is a great sin, and as the poor are 
liable to it as well as the rich, so good a man as you 
seem to be, ought to guard against it." — ** Sir," said 
he, ** you are right, but I am not proud of myself, 
God knows I have nothing to be proud of. I am a 
poor sinner, but indeed, sir, I am proud of my wife ; 
she is not only the most tidy, notable woman on the 
plain, but she is the kindest wife and mother, and the 
most contented^ thankful Christian that I know. 
Last year I thought I should have lost her, in a 
violent fit of the rheumatism, caught by going to work 
too soon after her lying-in, I fear; for 'tis but a bleak 
coldish place, as you may see, sir, in winter, and 
sometimes the suqw lies so long under the hill, that I 
can hardly make myself a path to get out and buy a 
few necessaries in the next village ; and we are afraid 
to send out the children, for fear tHey should be lost 
when the snow is deep. So, as I was saying, the 
poor soul was very bad indeed, and for several weeks 
lost the use of all her limbs except her hands ; a 
. merciful Providence spared her the use of these, so 
that when she could not turn in her bed, she could 
contrive to patch a Htg or two for her family. She 
was always saying, had it not been for the great good- 
ness of God, she might have had her hands lame as 
well as her feet, or the palsy instead of the rheuma- 
tism, and then she could have done nothing — but, no- 
body had so many mercies as she had. 

" I will not tell you wh^t we suffered during that 
bitter weather, sir, but my wife's faith and patience 
during that trying time, were as good a lesson to me 
as any sermon I could hear, and yet Mr. Jenkins 
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16 DOMESTIC TALES AND ALLEGORIES. 

gave us very comfortable ones, too, that helped to 
keep up my spirits." 

** I fear, shepherd," said Mr. Johnson, " you have 
found this to be but a bad world." 

»*Ye8, sir," replied th^ shepherd, "but it is gov- 
erned by a good God. And though my trials have 
now and then been sharp, why then, sir, as the saying 
is, if the pain be violent, it is seldom lasting, and if it 
be but moderate, why then we can bear it the longer, 
and when it is quite taken away, ease is the more 
precious, and gratitude is quickened by the remem- 
brance; thus every way, and in every case, I can 
always find out a reason for vindicating Providence." 

"But," said Mr. Johnson, "how do you do to 
support yourself under the pressure of actual want. 
Is not hunger a great weakener of your faith ?" 

" Sir," replied the shepherd, " I endeavor to live 
upon the promises. You who abound in the good 
things of this world are apt to set too high a value on 
them. Suppose, sir, the king, seeing me hard at 
work, were to say to me, that, if I would patiently 
work on till Christmas, a jSne palace and a great estate 
should be the reward of my labors. Do you think, 
sir, that a little hunger, or a little wet would make 
me flinch, when I was sure that a few months would 
put me in possession ! Should I not say to myself 
frequently — Cheer up, shepheitl, 'tis but till Christ- 
' mas ! Now is there not mfuch less difference between 
this supposed day and Christmas, when I should take 
possession of the estate and- psRace, than there is be- 
tween time and eternity, when J am sure of entering 
on a kingdom not made with hands ? There is some 
comparison between a moment and a thousand years, 
because a thousand years are made up of moments, 
all time being made up of the same sort of stuff, as I 
may say ; while there is no sort of comparison be- 
tween the longest portion of time and eternity. You 
know, sir, there is no way of measuring two things, 
one of which has length and breadth, which shows 
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it must have an end somewhere, and another thing, 
which being eternal, is without end and without 
measure." 

** But," said Mr. Johnson, " is not the fear of death 
sometimes too strong for your faith ?" 

" Blessed be God, sir," replied the shepherd, " the 
dark passage through the valley of the shadow of 
death, is made safe by the power of Him who con- 
quered death. I know, indeed, we shall go as naked 
out of this world as we came into it, but an humble 
penitent will not be found naked in the other world, 
sir. My Bible tells me of garments of praise and 
robes of righteousness. And is it not a support, sir, 
under any of the petty difficulties and distresses here, 
to be assured by the word of Him who can not lie, 
that those who were in white robes came out of trib- 
ulation? But, sir, I beg your pardon for being so 
talkative. Indeed, you great folks can hardly imagine 
how it raises and cheers a poor man*s heart, when 
such as you condescend to talk familiarly to him on 
religious subjects. It seems to be a practical com- 
ment on that text which says, tJie rich and the poor 
meet together, the Lord is tlie maker of them all. And 
so far from creating disrespect, sir, and that nonsensi- 
cal wicked notion about equality, it rather prevents' 
it. But to turn to my wife. One Sunday afternoon 
when she was at the worst, as I was coming out of 
church, for I went one part of the day, and my eldest 
daughter the other, #o my poor wife was never left 
alone ; as I was coming out of church, I say, Mr. 
Jenkins, the minister, called out to me and asked me 
how my wife did, saying he had been kept from coming 
to see her by the deep fall of snow, and indeed from 
the parsonage-house to my hovel, it was quite im- 
passable. I gave him all the particulars he asked, 
and, I am afraid, a good many more, for my heart 
was quite full. He kindly gave me a shilling, and 
said he would certainly try to pick out his way and 
come and see her in a day or two. 
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*' While he was talking to me a plain farmer-look- 
ing gentleman in boots, who stood by, listened to all I 
said, but seemed to take no notice. It was Mr. Jen- 
kins' wife's father, who was come to pass the Christ- 
mas holfP^ays at the parsonage-house. I had always 
heard hira spoken of as a plain frugal man, who lived 
close hinftelf, but was remarked to give away more 
than any of his show-away neighbors. 

"Well! I went home with great spirits at this 
seasonable and unexpected supply ; for we had tap- 
ped our last sixpence, and there was little work to be 
had on account of the weather. I told my wife I 
had not come back empty-handed. — * No, I dare say 
not,' says she, you have been serving a Master, who 
fiUeth me hungry with good thingSy though he sendeth 
the rich empty away,'' True ; Mary^ says I, we sel- 
dom fail to get good spiritual food from Mr. Jenkins, 
but to-day he has kindly supplied our bodily wants. 
She was more thankful when I showed her the shil- 
ling, than, I dare say, some of your great people are 
when they get a hundred pounds." 

Mr. Johnson's heart smote him when he heard 
such a value set upon a shilling ; " surely," said he to 
himself, "I will never waste another;" but he said 
nothing to the shepherd, who thus pursued his story. 

** Next morning before I went out, I sent part of 
the money to buy a little ale and brown sugar to put 
into her water-gruel, which made it nice and nourish- 
ing. I went out to cleave wood in a farm-yard, for 
there was no standing out on the plain, after such 
«now as had fallen in the night. I went with a lighter 
iieart than usual, because I had left my poor wife a 
kittle better, and comfortably supplied for this day, 
tind I now resolved more than ever to trust God for 
the supplies of the next. When I came back at 
night, my wife fell a crying as soon as she saw me. 
This, I own, I thought but a bad return for the bless- 
ings she had so lately received, and so I told her. * Oh,' 
said she, * it is too much, we are too rich ; I am now 
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inghtened, not lest we should have do portion in this 
world, but for fear we should have our whole portion 
in it. Look here, John!' So saying, she uncovered 
the bed whereon she lay, and showed me two warm, 
thick, new blankets. I could not believe taj own 
eyes, sir, because when I went out in the morning, I 
had left her with no other covering than our little old, 
thin, blue rug. I was still more amazed when she 
put half a crown into my hand, telling me she had 
had a visit from Mr. Jenkins and Mr. Jones, the latter 
of whom had bestowed all these good things upon us. 
Thus, sir, have our Uves been crowned with mercies. 
My wife got about again, and I do believe, under 
Providence, it was owing to these comforts ; for the 
rheumatism, sir, without blankets by night, and flan- 
nel by day, is but a baddish job, especially to people 
who have little or no fiye. She will always be a 
weakly body ; but, thank God, her soul prospers and 
is in health. But I beg your pardon, sir, for talking 
on at this rate." " Not at all, not at all," said Mr. 
Johnson ; ** I am much pleased with your story, you 
shall certainly see me in a few days. Good night." 
So saying, he slipped a crown into his hand and rode 
off. »* Surely," said the shepherd, " goodness and 
mercy havefoUowed me all the days of my life^^ as he 
gave the money to his wife when ne got home at 
night. 

As to Mr. Johnson, he found abundant matter for 
his thoughts during the rest of his journey. On the 
whole, he was more disposed to envy than to pity the 
shepherd. ** I have seldom seen," said he, ** so happy 
a man. It is a sort of happiness which the world 
could not give, and which I plainly see, it has not 
been able to take away. This must be the true spirit 
of religion. I see more and more, that true goodness 
is not merely a thing of words and opinions, but a 
living principle brought into every common action of 
a man's hfe. What else could have supported this 
poor couple under every bitter trial of want and sick- 
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ness ? No, my honest shepherd, I do not pity, but T 
respect and even honor thee ; and I will visit thy poor 
hovel on my return to Salisbury, with as much pleas- 
ure as I am now going to the house of my friend." 

Mr. Johnson, after having passed some time with 
his friend, set out on his return to Salisbury, and on 
the Saturday evening reached a very small inn, a mile 
or two distant from the shepherd^s village; for he 
never travelled on a Sunday without such a reason as 
he might be able to produce at the day of judgment. 
He went the next morning to the church nearest the 
house where he had passed the night; and after 
taking such refreshment as he could get at that house, 
he walked on to find out the shepherd's cottage. 
His reason for visiting him on a Sunday was chiefly 
because he supposed it to be the only day whicn 
the shepherd's employment allowed him to pass at 
home with his family ; and as Mr. Johnson had been 
struck with his talk, be thought it would be neither 
unpleasant nor unprofitable to observe how a man who 
carried such an appearance of piety spent his Sunday : 
for though he was so low in the world, this gentleman 
was not above entering very closely into his character, 
of which he thought he should be able to form a bet- 
ter judgment, by seeing whether his practice at home 
kept pace with his professions abroad : for it is not so 
much by observing how people talk, as how they live, 
that we ought to judge of their characters. 

After a pleasant walk, Mr. Johnson got within sight 
of the cottage, to which he was directed by the clump 
of hawthorns and the broken chimney. He wished 
to take the family by surprise ; and walking gently up 
to the house, he stood awhile to listen. The door 
being half open, he saw the shepherd (who looked so 
respectable in his Sunday coat that he should hardly 
have known him), his wife, and their numerous young 
family, drawing round their little table, which was 
covered with a clean, though very coarse cloth. 
There stood on it a large dish of potatoes, a brown 
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pitcher, and a piece of a coarse loaf. The wife and 
children stood in silent attention, while the shepherd, 
with uplifted hands and eyes, devoutly begged the 
blessing of Heaven on their homely fare. Mr. John- 
son could not help .sighing to reflect, that he had 
sometimes seen better (hnners eaten with less appear- 
ance of thankfulness. 

The shepherd and his wife sat down with great 
seeming cheerfulness, but the children stood; and 
while the mother was helping them, little fresh-colored 
Molly, who had picked the wool from the bushes with 
so much delight, cried out, "Father, 1 wish I was 
big enough to say grace, I am sure I should say it 
very heartily to-day, for I was thinking what must 
fooT people do who have no salt to their potatoes ; 
and do but look, our dish is quite full." — " That is the 
true way of thinking, Molly," said the father; *' in 
whatever concerns bodily wants and bodily comforts, 
it is our duty to compare our own lot with the lot of 
those who are worse off, and that will keep us thank- 
ful : on the other hand, wheneverwe are tempted to set 
up our own wisdom or goodness, we must compare 
ourselves with those who are wiser and Ijjptter, and 
that will keep us humble." Molly was now so hun- 
gry, and found the potatoes so good, that she had no 
time to make any more remarks, but was devouring 
her dinner very heartily, when the barking . of the 
great dog drew her attention from her trencher to the 
door, and spying the stranger, she cried out, " Look, 
father, see here, if yonder is not the good gentle- 
man !" Mr. Johnson finding himself discovered, im- 
mediately walked in, and was heartily welcomed by 
the honest shepherd, who told his wife that this was 
the gentleman to whom they were so much obliged. 

The good woman began, as some very neat people 
are rather apt to do, with making many apologies that 
her house was not cleaner, and that things were not 
in a fitter order to receive such a gentleman. Mr. 
Johnson, however, on looking round, could discover 
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nothing but the most perfect neatness. The trenchei^ 
on which they were eating, were almost as white as 
their hnen ; and notwitl^tanding the number and 
smallpess t)f the children, there was not the least ap- 
pearance of dirt or litter. The furniture was very 
simple and poor, hardly indeed amounting to bare ne- 
cessaries. It consisted of four brown wooden chairs, 
which, by constant rubbing, were become as bright 
as a looking-glass ; an iron pot and kettle ; a poor old 
grate, which scarcely held a handful of coal, and out 
of which the little fire that had been in it appeared to 
have been taken, as soon as it had answered the end 
for which it had been lighted — that of boiling their 
potatoes. Over the chimney stood an old-fashioned, 
broad, bright candlestick, and a still brighter spit ; it 
was pretty clear that this last was kept rather for 
ornament than use. An old carved elbow chair, and 
a chest of the same date, which stood in the corner, 
were considered the most valuable part of the shep- 
herd's goods, having been in his family for three gen- 
erations. But all these were lightly esteemed by him 
in comparison of another possession, which, added to 
the above^ made up the whole of what he had in- 
herited from his father, and which last he would not 
have parted with, if no other could have been had, for 
the king's ransom ; this was a large old Bible, which 
lay on the window-seat, neatly covered with brown 
cloth, variously patched. This sacred book was most 
reverently preserved from dog's ears, dirt, and every 
o|:her injury, but such as time and much use had 
imade it suffer in spite of care. On the clean white 
walls was pasted, a hymn on the Crucifixion of our 
Savior, a print of the Prodigal Son, the Shepherd's 
Hymn, a New History of a True Book^ and Patient 
Joe, or the Newcastle Collier. 

After the first salutations were over, Mr. Johnson 
said, that if they would go on with their dinner he 
would sit down. Though a good deal ashamed, they 
thought it more respectful to obey the gentleman, 
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who having cast his eye on their slender provisions, 
gently rebuked the shepherd for not having indulged 
himself, as it was Sunday, with a morsel of bacon to 
relish his potatoes. The shepherd said ncfthing, but 
poor Mary colored and hung down her head, saying, 
** Indeed, sir, it is not my fault, I did beg my husband 
to allow himself a bit of meat to-day out of your 
honor*s bounty; but he was too good to do it, and it 
is all for my sake." The shepherd seemed unwilling 
to come to an explanation, but Mr. Johnson desired 
Mary to go on. So she continued: "You must 
know, sir, that both of us, next to a sin, dread a debt, 
and indeed, in some cases a debt is a sin ; but with all 
our care and pains, we have never been able quite to 
pay off the doctor's bill for that bad fit of rheumatism 
which I had last winter. Now, when you were 
pleased to give my husband that kind present the 
other day, I heartily desired him to buy a bit of meat 
for Sunday, as I said before, that he might have a 
little refreshment for himself out of your kindness. 
* But,' answered he, * Mary, it is never out of my 
mind long together that we still owe a few shillings 
to the doctor, and, thank God, it is all we did owe in 
the world. Now, if T carry him this money directly, 
it will not only show him our honesty and our good- 
will, but it will be an encouragement to him to come 
to you another time, in case you should be taken 
once more in such a bad fit ; for I must own,' added 
my poor husband, * that the thought of your being so 
terribly ill without any help, is the only misfortune 
that T want courage to face.' " 

Here the grateful woman's tears ran down so fast 
that she could not go on. She wiped them with the 
comer of her apron, and humbly begged pardon for 
making so free. " Indeed, sir," said the shepherd, 
^* though my wife is full as unwilling to be in debt as 
myself, yet I could hardly prevail on her to consent 
to my paying this money just then, because she said 
it was Hard that I should not have a taste of the gen- 
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demands bounty myself. But Tor once, sir, I would 
have my own way. For you must know, as I pass the 
best part of my time alone, tending my sheep, 'tis a 
great point with me, sir, to get comfortable matter for 
my own thoughts ; so that 'tis rather self-interest in 
me to allow myself in no pleasures and no practices 
that won't bear thinking on over and over. For when 
one is a good deal alone, you know, sir, all one's bad 
deeds do so rush in upon one, as I may say, and so 
torment one, that there is no true comfort to be had 
but in keeping clear of wrong doings and false pleas- 
ures ; and that I suppose may be one reason why so 
many folks hate to stay a bit by themselves. But, as 
I was saying, when I came to think the matter over 
on the hill yonder, said I to myself. * A good dinner is 
a good thing, I grant, and yet It will be but cold com- 
fort to me a week after, to be able to say — ^to be sure, 
I had a nice shoulder of mutton last Sunday for din- 
ner, thanks to the good gentleman ! but then I am in 
debt. I had a rare dinner, that's certain; but the 
pleasure of that has long been over, and the debt still 
remains. I have spent the crown ; and now if my 
poor wife should be taken in one of those fits again, 
die she must, unless God work a miracle to prevent 
it, for I can get no help for her.' This thought set- 
tled all ; and I set off and paid the doctor with as 
much 'Cheerfulness as I should have felt on sitting 
down to the fattest shoulder of mutton that ever was 
roasted. And if I was contented at the time, think 
how much more happy I have been at the remem- 
brance ! O sir, there are no pleasures worth the name, 
but such as bring no plague or penitence after them." 
Mr. Johnson was satisfied with the shepherd's rea- 
sons, and agreed that though a good dinner was not 
to be despised, vet it was not worthy to be compared 
with a coTUenied mind, which (as the Bible truly says) 
is a cofUintud feast. ** But come," said the good gen- 
tleman, '« what have we got in this brown mug?** 
" As good water,** said the shepherd, " as any in the 
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king's dominions. I have heard of countries beyond 
sea, in which there is no wholesome water; nay, I 
have been myself in a great town not far off, where 
they are obliged to buy all the water which they get, 
while a good Providence sends to my veiy door a 
spring as clear and fine as Jacob's well. When I am 
tempted to repine that I have often no other di^k, I 
call to mind that it was nothing better than a cup of 
cold water which the woman at the weU of Sychar 
drew for the greatest guest that ever visited this 
world." 

" Veiy well," replied Mr. Johnson ; " but as your 
honesty has made you prefer a poor meal to being in 
debt, I will at least send and get something for you to 
(]riok. I saw a little public house just by the church, 
as I came along. Let that Uttle rosy-fiaiced fellow 
fetch a mug of beer." So saying, he looked full at 
the boy, who did not offer to stir, but (f&st an eye at 
his father to know what he was to do. ** Sir," said 
the shepherd, ** I hope we shall not appear ungrateful 
if we seem to refuse your favor; my little body 
would, I am sure, fly to serve you on any other oc- 
casion. But, good sir, it is Sunday, and should any 
of my family be seen at a public house on a Sabbath 
day, it would be a much mater grief to me than to 
dimk water all my life. I am often talking against 
tiiese doines to others ; and if I should say one 
thing and do another, you can't think what an ad- 
vantage it would give many of my neighbors over 
me« who would be glad enough to report that they 
had caught the shepherd's son at the alehouse, with- 
out exi^aining how it happened. Christians, you 
knowi sir, must be doubly watchful, or they will 
not only bring disgrace on themselves, but what is 
much worse, on that holy name by which they are 
called." 

**Are you not a little too cautious, my honest 
fifiend?" said Mr. Johnson. "I humbly ask your 
pardon, saj^* replied the shepherd, ** if I think that 
3 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



36 DOMESTIC TALES AND ALLE&ORIES. 

is impossible*. In my poor Dotion I no more under- 
stand how a man can be too cautious, than how he 
can be too strong or too healthy." 

" You are right, indeed," said Mr. Johnson, " as a 
general principle, but this struck me as a very small 
thing." " Sir," said the shepherd, " I am afraid you 
will think me very bold, but you encourage me to 
speak out." ** "Tis what I wish," said the gentleman. 
** Then, sir," resumed the shepherd, " I doubt if, 
where there is a frequent temptation to do wrong, 
any fault can be called small ; that is, in short, if 
there is any such thing as a small wilful sin. A poor 
man like me is seldom called out to do great things, 
so that it is not by a few striking deeds his character 
can be judged by his neighbors, but by the little 
round of daily customs he allows himself in." 

** I should like," said Mr. Johnson, ** to know how 
you manage in this respect." 

" I am but a poor scholar, sir," replied the shep- 
herd, " but I have made myself a little sort of rule. 
I always avoid, as I am an ignorant man, picking out 
any one single difficult text to distress my mind 
about, or to go and build opinions upon, because I 
know that puzzles and injures poor unlearned Chris- 
tians. But I endeavor to collect what is the general 
spirit or meaning of Scripture on any particular 
subject, by putting a few texts together, which, 
though I find them dispersed up and down, yet all 
seem to look the sa/he way, to prove the same truth, 
or hold out the same comfort. So when I am tried 
or tempted, or any thing happens in which I am at 
a loss what to do, I apply to my rule — to the law 
and the testimony. To be sure I can't always find a 
particular direction as to the very case, because then 
the Bible must have been bigger than all those great 
books I once saw in the library at Salisbuiy palace, 
which the bufler told me were acts of parliament ; 
and had that been the case, a poor man would never 
have had money to buy, nor a working man time to 
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read the Bible ; and so Christianity could only have 
been a religion for the rich, for those who had money 
and leisure, which, blessed be God ! is so far from 
being the truth, that in all that fine discourse of our 
Savior to John's disciples, it is enough to reconcile 
any poor man in the world to his low condition, to 
observe, when Christ reckons up the things for 
which he came on earth, to observe, I say, what he 
keeps for last. Go tell John, says he, Siose things 
which ye do hear and see ; the blind receive their sights 
and me lame walk, the lepers are cleansed, and the 
deaf hear, and Ike dead are raised up. Now sir, all 
these are wonders, to be sure, but they are nothing 
to what follows. They are but like the lower rounds 
of a ladder, as I may say, by which you mount to 
the top — and (he poor have the gospel preached to 
them. I dare say if John had any doubts before, this 
part of the message must have cleared them up at 
once. For it must have made him certain sure at 
once, that a religion which placed preaching salva- 
tion to the poor above healing the sick, which rank- 
ed the soul above the body, and set heaven above 
health, must have come from God." 

" But," said Mr. Johnson, " you say you can gen- 
erally pick out your particular duty from the Bible, 
though that immediate duty be not fully explained." 

"Indeed, sir," replied the shepherd, "I think I 
can find out the principle, at le^t, if I bring but a 
willing mind. The want of that is the great hin- 
derance. Whoso doeth my will, he shall know of the 
doctrine* You know that text, sir. I believe a stub- 
bom will makes the Bible harder to be understood 
than any want of learning. *Tis corrupt affections 
which blind the understanding, sir. The more a 
man hates sin, the clearer he will see his way, and 
the more he loves holiness, the better he will under- 
stand his Bible — ^the more practical conviction will he 
get of that pleasant truth, that the seeret of the Lord 
is with them, that fear him. Now, sir, suppose I had 
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time and learning, and possessed of all the books 1 
saw at the bishop's, where could I find out a surer 
way to lay the axe to the root of all covetousness, 
selfishness, and injustice, than the plain and ready 
rule, to do unto all men as I would they should do unto 
me. If my neighbor does me an injury, can I be at 
any loss how to proceed with him, when I recollect 
the parable of the unforgiving steward, who refused 
to pardon a debt of a hundred pence, when his own 
ten thousand talents had been remitted to him ? I 
defy any man to retain habitual selfishness, hardness 
of heart, or any other allowed sin, who daily and con- 
scientiously tries his own heart by this touchstone. 
The straight rule will show the crooked practice to 
every one who honestly tries the one by the other." 

•* Why, you seem to make Scripture a thing of 
general application," said Mr. Johnson, ** in cases in 
which many, I fear, do not apply." 

" It applies to everything, sir," replied the shep- 
herd. "When those men who are now disturbing 
the peace of the world, and trying to destroy the con- 
fidence of God's children in their Maker and their 
Savior — ^when those men, I say, came to my poor 
hovel with their new doctrines and their new books, I 
would never look into one of them ; for I remember 
it was the first sin of the first pair to lose their inno- 
cence for the sake of a little wicked knowledge ; be- 
sides, my own hook tpld me — To fear God and honor 
ike king — To meddle not loith them who are given to 
change — Not to speak evil of dignities — To render 
honor to whom honor is due. So that I was furnished 
with a little coat-of-mail, as I may say, which pre- 
served me, while those who had no such armor fell 
into the snare." 

While they were thus talking, the children, who 
had stood veiy quietly behind, and had not stirred a 
foot, now began to scamper about all at once, and in 
a moment ran to the window-seat to pick up their 
little old hats. Mr. Johnson looked surprised at this 
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disturbance ; the shepherd asked his pardon, telling 
him it was the sound of the church bell which had 
been the cause of their rudeness ; for their mother 
had brought them up with such a fear of being too 
late for church, that it was but who could catch the 
first stroke of the bell, and be first ready. He had 
always taught them to think that nothing was more 
indecent than to get into church after it was begun ; 
for as the service opened with an exhortation to re- 
pentance, and a confession of sin, it looked venr pre- 
sumptuous not to be ready to join it ; it looked as if 
people did not feel themselves to be sinners. And 
though such as lived at a great distance might plead 
diiference of clocks as an excuse, yet those who 
lived within the sound of the bell could pretend nei- 
ther ignorance nor mistake. 

Mary and her children set forward. Mr. Johnson 
and the shepherd followed, taking care to talk the 
whole way on such subjects as might fit them for the 
solemn duties of the place to which they were going. 
" I have often been sorry to observe," said Mr. John- 
son, **that many who are reckoned decent, good kind 
of people, and who would on no account neglect 
going to church, yet seem to care but little in what 
frame or temper of mind they go thither. They will 
talk of their worldly concerns till they get within the 
door, and then take them up again the very minute 
the sermon is over, which makes me ready to fear 
they lay too much stress on the mere form of going 
to a place of worship. Now, for my part, I always 
find that it requires a little time to bring my mind 
into a state fit to do any common business well, much 
more this great and most necessary business of all." 
" Yes, sir," replied the shepherd, " and then I think, 
too, how busy I should be in preparing my mind, if 
I were going into the presence of a great gentleman, 
or a lord, or the king ; and shall the King of kings be 
treated with less respect ? Besides, ona likes to see 
people feel as if going to church was a thing of 
3* 
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choice and pleasure, as well as a duty, and that they 
were as desirous not to be the last there, as they 
would be if they were going to a feast or a fair." 

After service, Mr. Jenkins, the clergyman, who 
was well acquainted with the character of Mr. John- 
son, and had a great respect for him, accosted him 
With much civility, expressing his concern that he 
could not enjoy just now so much of his conversation 
as he wished, as he was obliged to visit a sick person 
at a distance, but hoped to have a little talk with him 
before he left the village. As they walked along to- 
gether, Mr. Johnson made such inquiries about the 
shepherd as served to confirm him in the high opinion 
he entertained of his piety, good sense, industry, and 
self-denial. They parted — the clergyman promising 
to call in at the cottage on his way home. 

The shepherd, who took it for granted that Mr* 
Johnson was gone to the parsonage, walked home 
with his wife and children, and was beginning in his 
usual way to catechise and instruct his family, when 
Mr. Johnson came in and insisted that the shepherd 
should go on with his instructions just as if he were 
not there. This gentleman, who was very desirous 
of being useful to his own servants and workmen in 
the way of religious instruction, was sometimes sorry 
to find that though he took a good deal of pains, they 
now and then did not quite understand him ; for though 
his meaning was veiy good, his language was not al- 
ways veiy plain, and though the things he said were 
not hard to be understood, yet the loords were, espe- 
cially to such as were very ignorant. And he now 
began to find out that if people were ever so wise 
and good, yet if they had not a simple, agreeable, 
and familiar way of expressing themselves, some of 
their plain hearers would not be much the better for 
them. For this reason he was not above listening to 
the plain, humble way in which this honest man 
taught his family ; for though he knew that he him- 
self had many advantages over the shepherd, had 
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more learning, and could teach him many things, yet 
he was not too proud to learn even of so poor a man, 
in any point where he thought the shepherd might 
have the advantage of him. 

This gentleman was much pleased with the knowl- 
edge and piety which he discovered in the answers of 
the children ; and desired the shepherd to tell him 
how he contrived to keep up a sense of divine things 
in his own mind, and in that of his family, with so 
little leisure, and so little reading. ** Oh ! as to that, 
sir," said the shepherd, " we do not read much ex- 
cept in one book, to be sure; but with my heart 
prayer for God's blessing on the use of that book, 
what little knowledge is needful seems to come of 
course, as it were. And my chief study has been to 
bring the fruits of the Sunday reading into the week's 
business, and to keep up the same sense of God in the 
heart when the Bible is in the cupboard, as when it 
is in the hand. In short, to apply what I read in the 
book to what I meet with in the field." 

" I don't quite understand you," said Mr. Johnson. 
** Sir," replied the shepherd, " I have but a poor gift at 
conveying these things to others, though I have much 
comfort from them in my own mind ; but I am sure 
that the most ignorant and hard-working people, who 
are in earnest about their salvation, may help to keep 
up devout thoughts and good affections during the 
week, though they have hardly any time to look at a 
book ; and it will help them to keep out bad thoughts 
too, which is no small matter. But then they must 
know the Bible ; they must have read the word of 
God diligently ; that is a kind of stock in trade for a 
Christian to set up with ; and it is this which makes 
me so careful in teaching it to my children, and even 
in storing their memories with psalms and chapters. 
This is a great help to a poor, hard-working man, 
who will scarcely meet with anything in them but 
what he may turn to some goocj account. If one lives 
in the fear and love of God, almost everything one 
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sees abroad will teach one to adore his power and 
goodness, and bring to mind some text of Scripture, 
which shall fill his heart with thankfulness, and his 
mouth with praise. When I look upward, the heavens 
declare the glory of God, and shall I be silent and un- 
grateful ? If I look round and see the valleys stand- 
ing thick with corn, how can I help blessing that 
Power who giveth me all things richly to enjoy? 
I may learn gratitude from the beasts of the field, for 
the ox Jcnaioeth his owner and the ass his master'' s crib ; 
and shall a Christian not know, shall a Christian not 
consider what great things God has done for him ? 
I, who am a shepherd, endeavor to fill my soul with a 
constant remembrance of that good Shepherd, who 
feedeth ine in green pastures, and maketh m€ to lie 
dawn beside the still waters, and whose rod and staff 
comfort me, A religion, sir, which has its seat in the 
heart, and its fruits in the life, takes up little time in 
the study : and yet in another sense, true religionf 
which from sound principles bringeth forth right 
practice, fills up the whole time, and life too, as one 
may say. 

*♦ You are happy," said Mr. Johnson, " in this re- 
tired life, by which you escape the corruptions of the 
.world." " Sir," replied the shepherd, " I do not es- 
cape the corruptions of my own evil nature. Even 
there, on that wild solitary hill, I find out that my heart 
is prone to evil thoughts. I suppose, sir, that different 
states have different temptations. You great folks that 
live in the world, perhaps, are exposed to some, or 
which such a poor man as I am, knows nothing. But 
to one who leads a lonely life like me, evil thoughts 
are a chief-besetting sin ; and I can no more withstand 
these without the grace of God, than a ricli gentleman 
can withstand the snares of evil company, without the 
same grace. And I find that I stand in need of God^s 
help continually; and if he should give me up to my 
own evil heart, I should be lost." 

Mr. Johnson approved of the shepherd's sincerity, 
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for he had always observed, that where there was no 
hnmilityf and do watchfulness against sin, there was 
no religion, and he said that the man who did not feel 
himself to be a sinner, in his opinion could not be a 
Christian. 

Just as they were in this part of their discourse, 
Mr. Jenkins the clergyman came in. After the usual 
salutations, he said, "Well, shepherd, I wish you 
joy ; I know you will be sony to gain any advantage 
by the death of a neighbor; but Old Wilson, my clerk, 
was so infirm, and I trust so well prepared, that there 
is no reason to be sony for his death. I have been to 
pray by him, but he died while I stayed. I have al- 
\^ays intended you should succeed to his place ; 'tis 
no great matter of profit, but every little is some- 
thing. 

"No great matter, sir!" cried the shepherd; "in- 
deed, it is a great thing to me ; it will more than pay 
'my rent. Blessed be God for all his goodness !"-— 
Mary said nothing, but lifted up her eyes full of tears 
in silent gratitude. 

" I am glad of this little circumstance," said Mr. 
Jenkins, " not only for your sake, but for the sake 
of the office itself. I so heartily reverence every re- 
ligious institution, that I would never have even the 
amen added to the prayers of our church, by vain or 
profane lips ; and if it depended on me, there should 
be no such thing in the land as an idle, drunken, or 
•irreligious parish clerk. Sony I am to say that this 
matter is not always sufficiently attended to, and that 
I know some of a very indifferent character. 

Mr. Johnson now inquired of the clergyman whether 
there were many children in the parish. "More than 
you would expect," replied he, " from the seeming 
smallness of it; but there are some little hamlets 
which you do not see." — "I think," returned Mr. 
Johnson, " I recollect that in the conversation which 
I had with the shepherd on the hill yonder, he told 
me you had no Sunday school." — "I am sorry to say 
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we have none," said the minister. " I do what I can 
to remedy this misfortane by public catechising ; but 
having two or three churches to serve, I can not give 
so much time as I wish to private instruction ; and 
having a large family of my own^ and no assistance 
from others, I have never been able to establish a 
school." 

" There is an excellent institution in London," said 
Mr. Johnson, " called the Sunday-school Society, 
which kindly gives books and other helps, on the ap- 
plication of such pious clergymen as stand in need of 
their aid, and which I am sure would have assisted 
you, but I think we shall be able to do something 
ourselves. •* Shepherd," continued he, " if I were a 
king, and had it in my power to make you a rich and 
a great man, with a word speaking, I would not do it. 
Those who are raised, by some sudden stroke, much 
above the station in which Divine Providence had 
placed them, seldom turn out very good, or very 
happy. I have never had any great things in my 
power, but as far as 1 have been able, I have been 
always glad to assist the worthy. I have, however, 
never attempted or desired to set any poor man much 
above his natural condition, but it is a pleasure to me 
to lend him such assistance as may make that con- 
dition more easy to himself, and put him in a way 
which shall call him to the performance of more du- 
ties than perhaps he could have performed without 
my help, and of performing them in a better manner 
to others, and with more comfort to himself. — What 
rent do you pay for this cottage ?" 

" Fifty shillings a year, sir." 

'* It is in a sad tattered condition ; is there not a 
better to be had in the village ?" 

" That in which the poor clerk lived," said the 
clergyman, " is not only more tight and whole, but 
has two decent chambers, and a very large light 
kitchen." — " That will be very convenient," repfied 
Mr. Johnson, "pray, what is the rent?"— "I think. 
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said the shepherd, ** poor Neighbor Wilson gave 
somewhat about four pounds a year, or it might be 
guineas."—-" Very well," said Mr. Johnson, "and 
what will the clerk's place be worth, think you ?" 
** About three pounds," was the answer. 

** Now," continued Mr. Johnson, " my plan is that 
the shepherd should take that house immediately; 
for as the poor man is dead, there will be no need of 
waiting till quarter-day, if I make up the difference." 
" True, sir," said Mr. Jenkins, " and I am sure my 
wife's father, whom I expect to-morrow, will willing- 
ly assist a little toward buying some of the clerk's old 
goods. And the sooner they remove the better ; for poor 
Maiy caught that bad rheumatism by sleeping under 
a leaky thatch." The shepherd was too much moved 
to speak, and Mary could hardly sob out, " Oh, sir ! 
you are too good ; indeed, this house will do very 
well." " It may do very well for you and your chil- 
dren, Mary," said Mr. Johnson, gravely, " but it will 
not do for a school ; the kitchen is neither large nor 
light enough. Shepherd," continued he, " with your 
good minister's leave, and kind assistance, I propose 
to set up in this parish a Sunday school, and to make 
you the master. It will not at all interfere with your 
weekly calling, and it is the only lawful way in which 
you could turn the Sabbath into a day of some little 
profit to your family, by doing, as I hope, a great deal 
of good to the souls of others. The rest of the week 
you will work as usual. The difference of rent be- 
tween this house and the clerk's I shall pay myself; 
for to put you in a better house at your own expense, 
would be no great act of kindness. As for honest 
Mary, who is not fit for hard labor, or any other out- 
of-door work, I propose to endow a small weekly 
school, of which she shall be the mistress^- and em- 
ploy her notable turn to good account, by teaching 
ten .or a dozen girls to knit, sew, spin, cartl, or any 
other useful wayof getting their bread ; for all this I 
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shall only pay her the usual price, for I am Dot going 
to make you rich, but useful." 

" Not rich, sir !" cried the shepherd ; " How can I 
ever be thankful enough for such blessings? And 
will my poor Mary have a dry thatch over her head ? 
and shall I be able to send for the doctor when I am 
like to lose her? Indeed, my cup runs over with 
blessings ; I hope God will give me humility." Here 
he and Mary looked at each other and burst into tears. 
The gentlemen saw their distress, and kindly walked 
out upon the little green before the door, that these 
honest people might give vent to their feelings. As 
soon as they were alone, they crept into one corner 
of the room, where they thought they could not be 
seen, and fell on their knees, devoutly blessing and 
praising God for his mercies. Never were more 
hearty prayers presented, than this grateful couple 
offered up for their benefactors. The warmth of their 
gratitude could only be equalled by the earnestness 
with which they besought the blessing of God on the 
work in which they were going to engage. 

The two gentlemen new left this happy family, and 
walked to the parsonage, where the evening was 
spent in a manner veiy edifying to Mr. Johnson, who 
the next day took all proper measures for putting the 
shepherd in immediate possession of his now coi^ort- 
able habitation. Mr. Jenkins's father-in-law, the wor- 
thy gentleman who gave the • shepherd's wife the 
blankets, aijived at the parsonage before Mr. Jol^son 
left it, and assisted in fitting up the clerk's cottage. 

Mr. Johnson took his leave, promising to call on 
the worthy minister and his new clerk once a year, in 
his summer's journey over the plain, as long as it 
should please God to spare his Ufe. He had every 
reason to be satisfied with the objects of his bounty. 
The shepherd's zeal and piety made him a blessing 
to the rising generation. The old resorted to his 
school for the benefit of hearing the young instructed; 
and the clergyman had the pleasure of seeing that he 



,y Google 



THE SHEPHERD OF SALISBURY PLAIN. 37 

was rewarded for the protection he gave the school,, 
by the great increase in his congregation. The shep- 
herd not only exhorted both parents and children to* 
the indispensable duty of a regular attendance at 
church, but by his pious counsels he drew them 
thither, and by his plain and prudent instructions en- 
abled them to understand, and of course, to. delight in 
do public worship of God. 
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II. HISTORY OF MR. FANTOM, 

THE NEW-FASHIONED PHILOSOPHER, 

AND HIS MAN WILLIAM. 

Mr. Fantom was a retail trader in the city of Lon- 
fdon. As he had no turn to any expensive vices, he 
was reckoned a sober, decent man ; but he was cov- 
etous smd proud, selfish and conceited. As soon as 
;he got forward in the world, his vanity began to dis- 
play itself, though not in the ordinary method, that 
of making a figure and living away ; but still he was 
tormented with a longing desire to draw public no- 
tice, and to distinguish himself. He felt a genera] 
sense of discontent at what he was, with a general 
ambition to be something which he was not ; but this 
desire had not yet turned itself to any particular ob- 
ject. It was not by his money he could hope to be 
distinguished, for half his acquaintance had more, and 
a man must be rich, indeed, to be noted for his riches 
in London. Mr. Fantom's mind was a prey to his 
vain imaginations. He despised all those little acts 
of kindness and charity which eveiy man is called to 
perform every day, and while he was contriving grand 
schemes, which lay quite out of his reach, he neg- 
lected the ordinary duties of life which lay directly 
before him. Selfishness was his governing principle. 
He fancied he was lost in the mass of general soci- 
«ty, and the usual means of attaching importance to 
insignificance occurred to him — ^that of getting into 
fClubs and societies. To be connected with a party 
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v^'ould at least make him known to that party, be it 
ever so low and contemptible ; and this local impor- 
tance it is which draws off vain minds from those 
scenes of general usefulness, in which, though they 
are of more value, they are of less distinction. 

About this time he got hold of a famous little book 
written by the New Philosopher, whose pestilent 
doctrines have gone about seeking whom they ifiay 
destroy. These doctrines found a ready entrance 
into Mr. Fantom*s mind, a mind at once shallow and 
inquisitive, speculative and vain, ambitious and dissat- 
isfied. As almost every book was new to him, he 
fell into the common error of those who begin to 
read late in life — that of thinking that what he did 
not know himself was equally new to others ; and 
he was apt to fancy that he and the author he was 
reading were the only two people in the world who 
knew anything. This book led to the grand discov- 
ery ; he had now found what his heart panted after — 
a way to distinguish himself . To start out a full- 
grown philosopher at once, to be wise without edu- 
cation, to dispute without learning, and to make 
proselytes without argument, was a short cut to 
fame which well suited his vanity and his ignorance. 
He rejoiced that he had been so clever as to examine 
for himself, pitied his friends who took things upon 
trust, and was resolved to assert the freedom of his 
pwn mind. To a man fond of bold novelties and 
daring paradoxes, solid argument would be fiat and 
truth would be dull, merely because it is not new. 
Mr. Fantom believed, not in proportion to the strength 
of the evidence, but to the impudence of the asser- 
tion. The trampling on holy ground with dirty 
shoes, the smearing the sanctuary with filth and 
mire, the calling the prophets and apostles by the 
most scurrilous names was new, and dashing, aifd 
dazzling. Mr. Fantom, now being set free from the 
chains of slavery and superstition, wa^ resolved to 
show his zeal in the usual way by trying to free 
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Others; but it would have hurt his vanity had he 
known that he was the convert of a man who had 
written only for the vulgar, who had invented nothing, 
no, not even one idea of original wickedness, but 
who had stooped to take up out of the kennel of in- 
fidelity all the loathsome dregs and offal dirt which 
politer unbelievers had thrown away as too gross and 
offensive for the better bred readers. 

Mr. Fantom, who considered that a philosopher 
must set up with a little sort of stock in trade, now 
picked up all the commonplace notions against Chris- 
tianity, which have been answered a hundred times 
over ; these he kept by him ready cut and dried, and 
brought out in all companies with a zeal which would 
have done honor to a better cause, but which the 
friends to a better cause are not so apt to discover. 
He soon got all the cant of the new school. He 
prated about narrowness, and ignorance, and bigotry, 
and prejudice, and priestcraft, on the one hand, and on 
the other, of public good, the hyoe of mankind, and 
liberality, and candor, and toleration, and above all, 
benevolence. Benevolence, he said, made up the 
whole of religion, and all the other parts of it were 
nothing but cant, and jargon, and hypocrisy. By 
benevolence he understood a gloomy and indefinite 
anxiety about the happiness of people with whom he 
was utterly disconnected, and whom Providence had 
put it out of his reach either to serve or injure. And 
by the happiness this benevolence was so anxious to 
promote, he meant an exemption from the power of 
the laws, and an emancipation from the restraints of 
religion, conscience, and moral obligation. 

Finding, however, that he made little impression 
on his old club at the Cat and Bagpipes, he grew 
tired of their company. This club consisted of a 
few sober citizens, who met of an evening for a little 
harmless recreation after business ; their object was, 
not to reform parliament, but their own shops ; not 
to correct the abuses of government but of parish 
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officers ; not to cure the excesses of administration 
but of their own porters and apprentices; to talk 
over the news of the day without aspiring to direct 
the events of it. They rtjad the papers with that 
anxiety wJiich every honest man feels in the daily 
history of his country. But as trade which they did 
understand, flourished, they were careful not to rep- 
robate those public fiieasures by which it was protect- 
ed, and which they did not understand. In such tur- 
bulent times it was a comfort to each to feel he was 
a tradesman and ndt a statesman, that he was not 
called to responsibility for a trust for which he found 
he had no talents, while he was at full liberty to em- 
ploy the talents he really possessed in fairly amassing 
a fortune, of which the laws would be the best guard- 
ian, and government the best security. Thus a le- 
gitimate self-love, regulated by prudence and restrain- 
ed by principle, produced peaceable subjects and good 
citizens, while in Fantom a boundless selfishness and 
inordinate vanity converted a discontented trader into 
a turbulent politician. 

There was, however, one member of the Cat and 
Bagpipes whose society he could not resolve to give 
up, though they seldom agreed, as indeed no two 
men in the same class and habits of life could less re- 
semble each otlier. Mr. Trueman was an honest,, 
plain, simple-hearted tradesman of the good old cut^ 
who feared God and followed his business ; he went 
to church twice on Sundays, and minded his shop all 
the week, spent frugally, gave liberally, and saved 
moderately. He lost, however, some ground in Mr. 
Fantom's esteem because he paid his taxes without 
disputing, and read his Bible without doubting. 

Mr. Fantom now began to be tired of everything 
in trade except the profits of it, for the more the 
word benevolence was in his mouth the more did sel- 
fishness gain dominion in his heart. He, however, 
resolved to retire for a while into the country, and 
devote his time to his new plans, schemes, theories, 
4* 
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and projects for the public good. A life of talking, 
and reading, and writing, and disputing, and teaching, 
and proselyting, now struck him as the only life, so 
he soon set out for the country with his family, for 
unhappily Mr. Fantom had been the husband of a 
very worthy woman many years before the new phi- 
losophy had discovered that marriage was a shameful 
infringement on human liberty, and an abridgement 
of the rights of man. To this family was now added 
his new footman, William Wilson, whom he had 
taken with a good character out of a sober family. 
Mr. Fantom was no sooner settled than he wrote to 
invite Mr. Trueman to come and pay him a visit, for 
he would have burst if he could not have got some 
one to whom he might display his new knowledge; 
he knew that if on the one hand Trueman was no 
scholar, yet on the other he was no fool ; and though 
he despised his prejudices, yet he thought he might 
be made a good decoy duck, for if he could once 
bring Trueman over, the whole club at the Cat and 
Bagpipes might be brought to follow his example, 
and thus he might see himself at the head of a so- 
ciety o! his own proselytes — the supreme object of a 
philosopher's ambition. Trueman came accordingly. 
He soon found that however he might be shocked at 
the jmpious doctrines his friend maintained, yet that 
an important lesson might be learned even from the 
worst enemies of truth, -namely, an ever-wakeful at- 
tention to their graijtd object. If they set out with 
talking of trade or pontics, of private news or public 
affairs, still Mr. Fan^m was ever on the watch to 
hitch in his darling doctrines; whatever he began 
with he was sure to end with a pert squib at the Bi- 
hle, a vapid jest on the clergy, the miseries of super- 
stition, and the blessings of philosophy. **Oh," said 
Trueman to himself, "when shall I see Christians 
half so much in earnest ? Why is it that almost all 
zeal is on the wrong side ?" 

** Well, Mr. Fantom," said Trueman, one day 9 
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breakfast, ^*I am afiaid you are leading but an idle 
sort of life here." ** Idle, sir !" said Fantom, " 1 now 
first begin to live to some purpose; I have indeed lost 
too much time, and wasted my talents on a little re- 
tail trade in which one is of no note ; one can't distin- 
guish one's self." " So much the better," said True- 
man, ** I had rather not distinguish myself, unless it 
was by leading a better life than my neighbors. 
There is nothing I should dread more than being 
talked about. I dare say now heaven is in a good 
measure filled with people whose names were never 
heard of out of their own street and village. So I beg 
leave not to distinguish myself!" "Yes, but one 
may, if it is only by signing one's name to an essay 
or paragraph in a newspaper," said Fantom. " Heav- 
en keep John Truenian's name out of a newspaper," 
interrupted he in a fright, " for if it be there it must 
either be found in the Old Bailey or the bankrupt 
list, unless, indeed, I were to remove shop, or sell oil* 
my old stock. Well, but Mr. Fantom, you, I sup- 
pose, are now as- happy as the day is long ?" " O 
yes," replied Fantom, with a gloomy sigh, which 
gave the lie to his words, " perfectly happy J I won- 
der you do not give up all your sordid employments, 
and turn philosopher !" " Sordid, indeed !" said True- 
man; " do not call names, Mr. Fantom, 1 shall never 
be ashamed of my trade. What is it has made this 
country so great ? a country whose merchants are 
princes ? It is trade, Mr. Fantom, trade. I can not 
say indeed, as well as I love business, but now and 
then, when I am overworked, I wish I had a little 
more time to look after my soul ; but the fear that I 
should not devote the time, if I had it, to the best 
purpose, makes me work on, though often, when I 
am balancing my accounts, I tremble lest I should 
neglect to balance the grand account. But still, since, 
like you, I am a man of no education, I am more 
afraid of the temptations of leisure than of those of 
business; I never was bred to read more than a 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



44 DOMESTIC TALES AND ALLEOOBIES. 

chapter in the Bible, or some other good book, or the 
magazine and newspaper, and all that I can do now, 
after shop is shut, is to take a walk with my children 
in the field besides. But if I had nothing to do from 
morning to night, I might be in danger of turning 
politician or philosopher. No, neighbor Fantom, de- 
pend upon it that where there is no learning, next to 
God's grace, the best preservative of human virtue is 
business. As to our political societies, like the armies 
in the cave of Adullam, * every man that is in dis- 
tress, and every man that is in debt, and every man 
that is discontented, will always join themselves unto 
them.'" 

Fantom, You have narrow views, Trueman. 
What can be more delightful than to see a paper of 
one's own in print against tyranny and superstition, 
contrived with so much ingenuity, that, though the 
law is on the lookout for treason and blasphemy, a 
little change of name defeats its scnitiny. For in- 
stance, you may stigmatize England under the name 
of Rome^ and Christianily under that of Popery. The 
true way is to attack whatever you have a mind to in- 
jure under another name, and the best means to de- 
stroy the use of a thing, is to produce a few incontro- 
vertible facts against the abuses of it. Our late trav- 
ellers have inconceivably helped on the cause of the 
new philosophy in their ludicrous narratives of cre- 
dulity, miracles, indulgences, and processions, in po- 
pish countries, all which they ridicule under the 
broad and general name of religion, Christianity, and 
the church, " And are not you ashamed to defend 
such knavery?" said Mr. Trueman. "Those who 
have a great object to accomplish," replied Mr. Fan- 
tom, " must not be nice about the means. But to re- 
turn to yourself, Trueman ; in your little confined 
situation you can be of no use." ** That I deny," 
interrupted Trueman ; ** I have filled all the parish 
ofl[ices with some credit ; I never took a bribe at an 
election, no, not so much as a treat ; I take care of my 
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^prentices, and do not set them a bad example by 
■Tinning to plays and Sadler's Wells in the week, or 
jaunting about in a gig all day on Sundays ; for I 
look upon it that the country jaunt of the master on 
Sunday exposes his servants to more danger than 
their whole week's temptation in trade put together." 

Fantom, I once had the same vulgar prejudices 
about the church and the Sabbath, and all that anti- 
quated stuff. But even on your own narrow prin- 
ciples, how can a thinking being spend his Sunday 
better (if he must lose one day in seven by having 
any Sunday at all) than by going into the country to 
admire the works of nature. 

Trueman, I suppose you mean the works of God 
for I never read in the Bible that Nature made any- 
thing. I should rather think that she herself was 
made by Him, Who, when he said, " Thou shalt not 
murder," said also, ** Thou shalt keep holy the sab- 
bath-day.'* But now do you really think that all 
that multitude of coaches, chariots, chaises, vis-a-vis, 
booby-hutches, sulkies, sociables, phaetons, gigs, cur- 
ricles, cabrioles, chairs, stages, pleasure-carts, and 
horses, which crowd our roads — all those country- 
houses within reach, to which the London friends 
pour in to the gorgeous Sunday feast, which the ser- 
vants are kept from church to dress — all those public 
houses under the signs of which you read these al- 
luring words, an ordinary on Sundays ; I say, do you 
really believe that all those houses and carriages are 
crammed with philosophers, who go on Sunday into 
the country to admire the works of nature, as you 
call it ! Indeed, from the reeling gait of some of 
them when they go back at night, one might take 
them for a certain sect called the tippling philoso- 
phers. Then in answer to your charge, that a little 
tradesman can do no good, it is not true ; I must tell 
you that I belong to the Sick Man's Friend, and to 
the Society for relieving Prisoners for Small Debts. 

Fantom. I have no attention to spare to that busi- 
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ness, though I would pledge myself to produce a plan 
by which the national debt might be paid off in six 
months ; but all yours are petty occupations. 

Trueman. Then they are better suited to petty 
men of petty fortune. I had rather have an ounce of 
real good done with my own hands, and seen with my 
own eyes, than speculate about doing a ton in a wild 
way, which I know can never be brought about. 

Fantom. I despise a narrow field. O for the reign 
of universal benevolence ! I want to make all man- 
kind good and happy. 

Trueman. Dear me ! sure that must be a whole- 
sale sort of a job ; had you not better try your hand 
at a town or a parish first ! 

Fantom. Sir, I have a plan in my head for reliev- 
ing the miseries of the whole world. Everything 
is bad as it now stands. I would alter all the laws, 
and do away all the religions, and put an end to all 
the wars in the world. I would everywhere redress 
the injustice of fortune, or what the vulgar call Prov- 
idence. I would put an end to all punishments; I 
would not leave a single prisoner on the face of the 
globe. This is what I call doing things on a grand ^ 
scale. ** A scale with a vengeance," said Trueman. 
" As to releasing the prisoners, however, I do not so 
much like that, as it would be liberating a few rogues 
at the expense of all honest men ; but as to the rest 
of your plans, if all Christian countries would be so 
good as to turn Christians, it might be helped on a 
good deal. There would be still misery enough left 
indeed ; because God intended this world should be 
earth and not heaven. But, sir, among all your obla- 
tions, you must abolish human corruption before you 
can make the world quite as perfect as you pretend. 
You philosophers seem to me to be ignorant of the 
very first seed and principle of misery — sin, sir, sin ; 
your system of reform is radically defective ; for it 
does not comprehend that sinful nature from which 
all misery proceeds. You accuse government of de- 
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fects which belong to man, to individual man, and of 
course to man colTectively. Among all your reforme 
you must reform the human heart; you are only 
hacking at the branches without striking at the root. 
Banishing impiety out of the world would be like 
striking off all the pounds from an overcharged bill ; 
and all the troubles which would be left would be re- 
duced to mere shillings, pence, and farthings, as one 
may say." 

Fantam. Your project would rivet the chains 
which mine is designed to break. 

Trueman. Sir, I have no projects. Projects are in 
general the offspring of restlessness, vanity, and idle- 
ness. I am too busy for projects, too contented for 
theories, and, I hope, have too much honesty and 
humility for a philosopher. The utmost extent of 
my ambition at present is to redress the wrongs of a 
parish apprentice who has been cruelly used by his 
master : Indeed, I have another little scheme, which 
is to prosecute a fellow in our street who has suffered 
a poor wretch in a workhouse, of which he had the 
care, to perish through neglect, and you must assist 
me. 

Fantom. The parish must do that. You must not 
apply to me for the redress of such petty grievances. 
I own that the wrongs of the Poles and South Amer- 
icans so fill my mind as to leave me no time to attend 
to the petty sorrows of workhouses and parish ap- 
prentices. It is provinces, empires, continents, that 
the benevolence of the philosopher embraces ; every 
one can do a little paltry good to his next neighbor. 

Trueman. Every one can, but I do not see that 
every one does. If they would, indeed, your busi- 
ness would be ready done at your hands, and yoiur 
grand ocean of benevolence would be filled with the 
drops which private charity would throw into it» I 
am glad, however, you are such a friend to the pris- 
oners, because I am just now getting a little subscrip- 
tion from our club, to set free our poor old friend Tom 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



4d DOMESTIC TALES AND ALLEGORIES. 

Saunders, a very honest brother tradesman, who got 
first into debt, and then into jail, through no fault of 
his own, but merely through the pressure of the 
times. We have each of us allowed a trifle every 
week toward maintaining Tom's young family since 
he has been in prison ; but we think we shall do much 
more service to Saunders, and indeed in the end light- 
en our own expense, by paying down at once a little 
sum to restore him to the comforts of hfe, and put 
him in a way of maintaining his family again. We 
have made up the money all except five guineas. I 
am already promised four, and you have nothing to 
do but give me the fifth. And so, for a single guinea, 
without any of the trouble, the meetings, and the 
looking into his aflfairs, which we have had — which, 
let me tell you, is the best, and to a man of business, 
the dearest part of charity — ^j'-ou will at once have the 
pleasure (and it is no small one) of helping to save a 
worthy family from starving, of redeeming an old friend 
from jail, and of putting a little of your boasted be- 
nevolence into action. Realize! Master Fantom: 
there is nothing like realizing. " Why, hark ye, Mr. 
Trueman," said Fantom, stammering, and looking 
very black, " do not think I value a guinea : no, sir, 
X despise money ; it is trash ; it is dirt, and beneath 
the regard of a wise man. It is one of the unfeeling 
inventions of artificial society. Sir, I could talk to 
you for half a day on the abuse of riches, and on my 
own contempt of money." 

Trueman. O pray do not give yourself the trouble; 
it will be an easier way by half of vindicating your- 
self from one, and of proving the other, just to put 
your hand in your pocket and give me a guinea, with- 
out saying a word about it; and then to you who 
value time so much, and money so little, it will cut 
the matter short. But come now (for I see you will 
give nothing), I should be mighty glad to know what 
is the sort of good you do yourselves, since you al- 
ways object to what is done by others. "Sir," said 
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Mr. Fantom, " the object of a true philosopher is to 
diffuse light and knowledge. I wish to see the whole 
world enlightened." 

Th-ueman. Amen ! if you mean with the light of 
the gospel. But if you mean that one religion is as 
good as another, and that no religion is best of all ; 
and that we shall become wiser and better by setting 
aside the very means which Providence bestowed to 
make us wise and gom. : in short, if you want to 
make the whole world philosophers, why they had 
better stay as they are. But as to the true light, I 
wish it to reach the very lowest, and I therefore bless 
God for charity-schools, as instruments of diffusing 
it among the poor. 

Fantom, who had no reason to expect that his 
friend was going to call upon him for a subscription 
on this account, ventured to praise them, saying : *^ I 
am no enemy to these institutions. I would indeed 
change the object of instruction, but I would have 
the whole world instructed." 

Here Mrs. Fantom, who, with her daughter, had 
quietly sat by at their work, ventured to put in a 
word, a liberty she seldom took with her husband ; 
who in his zeal to make the whole world free and 
happy, was too prudent to include his wife among 
the objects on whom he wished to confer freedom 
and happiness. "Then, my dear," said she, "I 
wonder you do not let your own servants be taught a 
little. The maids can scarcely tell a letter, or say 
the Lord's Prayer, and you know you will not allow 
them time to learn. "William, too, has never been at 
church since we came out of town. He was at first 
very orderly and obedient, but now he is seldom so- 
ber of an evening; and in the morning when he 
should be rubbing the tables in the parlor, he is gen- 
erally lolling upon them, and reading your little man- 
ual of the new philosophy." — " Mrs. Fantom," said 
her husband, angrily, " you know that my labors for 
the public good leave me little time to think of my 
5 
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own family. 1 must have a great field, I like to do 
good to hundreds at once." 

" I am very glad of that papa," said Miss Polly ; 
** for then I hope you will not refuse to subscribe to 
all those pretty children at the Sunday-school, as you 
did yesterday, when the gentleman came a begging, 
because that is the very thing you were wishing for ; 
there are two or three hundred to be done good at 
once." # 

Trueman. Well, Mr. Fantom, you are a wonder- 
ful man to keep up such a stock of benevolence at so 
small an expense. To love mankind so dearly, and 
yet avoid all opportunities of doing them good ; to 
have such a noble zeal for the millions, and to feel so 
little compassion for the units ; to long to free empires 
and enlighten kingdoms ; and yet deny instruction to 
your own village, and comfort to your own family. 
Surely none but a philosopher could indulge so much 
philanthropy, and so much frugality at the same time. 
But come, do assist me in a petition I am making ia 
our poorhouse ; between the old, whom I want to 
have better fed, and the young, whom I want to hav€ 
more worked. 

Fantom. Sir, my mind is so engrossed with the 
partition of Poland, that I can not bring it down to 
an object of such insignificance. I despise the mam 
whose benevolence is swallowed up in the narrow 
concerns of his own family, or parish, or country. 

Trueman. Well, now I have a notion that it is as 
well to do one's own duty, as the duty of another 
man ; and that to do good at home, is as well as to 
do good abroad. For my part, I had as live help 
Tom Saunders to freedom as a Pole or a South 
American, though I should be veiy glad to help them 
too. But one must begin to love somewhere, and to 
do good somewhere ; and I think it is as natural to 
love one's own family, and to do good in one's own 
neighborhood, as to anybody else. And if every man 
in every family, parish, and county, did the same, 
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why then all the schemes would meet, and the end 
of one parish, where I was doing good, would be the 
beginning of another parish where somebody else 
was doing good ; so my schemes would jut into my 
neighbor's ; his projects would unite with those of 
some other local reformer ; and all would fit with a 
sort of dove-tail exactness. And what is better, all 
would join in furnishing a living comment on that 
practical precept : " Thou shalt love the Lord thy 
God with all thy heart, and thy neighbor as thyself." 

Fantam, Sir, a man of large views will be on the 
watch for great occasions to prove his benevolence. 

Trueman. Yes, sir ; but if they are so distant that 
he can not reach them, or so vast that he can not 
grasp them, he may let a thousand little, snug, kind, 
good actions, slip through his fingers in the mean- 
while : and so between the great things, that he can 
not do, and the little ones that he will not do, life 
passes and nothing will be done. 

Just at this moment Miss Polly Fantom (whose 
mother had gone out some fime before) started up, 
let fall her work, and cried out, " O papa, do but look 
what a monstrous great fire there is yonder on the 
common ! If it were the fifth of November, I should 
think it were a bonfire. Look how it blazes !" — *' 1 
see plain enough what it is," said Mr. Fantom, sitting 
down again without the least emotion. " It is Jen- 
kins's cottage on fire." — " What, poor John Jenkins, 
who works in our garden, papa ?" said the poor girl, 
in great terror. •* Do not be frightened, child," an- 
swered Fantom, "we are safe enough ; the wind blows 
the other way. Why did you disturb us for such a 
trifle, as it was so distant? Come, Mr. Tnieman, 
sit down." — " Sit down," said Mr. Trueman, " I am 
not a stock, sir, nor a stone, but a man; made of 
the same common nature with Jenkins, whose house 
is burning. Come along — let us fly and help him," 
continued he, running to the door in such haste that 
he forgot to take his hat, though it hung just before 
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him—** Come Mr. Fantom — come, my little dear — I 
wish your mamma was here — I am sorry she went 
out just now — we may all do some good ; everybody 
may be of some use at a fire. Even you, Miss Polly, 
may save some of these poor people's things in your 
apron, while your papa and I hand the buckets." All 
/his he said as he run along with the young lady in 
his hand; not doubting but Fantom and his whole 
family were following close behind him. But the 
present distress was neither grand enough nor far 
enough from home to satisfy the wide-stretched be- 
nevolence of the philosopher, who sat down within 
sight of the flames to work at a new pamphlet, whith 
now swallowed up his whole soul, on universal be- 
nevolence. 

His daughter, indeed, who happily was not yet a 
philosopher, with Mr. Trueman, followed by the 
maids, reached the scene of distress. William Wil- 
son, the footman, refused to assist, glad of such an 
opportunity of being revenged on Jenkins, whom he 
called a surly fellow, for presuming to complain, be- 
cause William always purloined the best fruit for him- 
self before he set it on his master's table. Jenkins 
also, whose duty it was to be out of doors, had re- 
fused to leave his own work in the garden, to do 
Will's work in the house while he got drunk, or read 
the Rights of Man. 

The little dwelling of Jenkins burnt very furiously. 
Mr. Trueman's exertions were of the greatest ser- 
vice. He directed the willing, and gave an example 
to the slothful. By living in London, he had been 
more used to the calamity of fire than the countiy 
people, and knew better what was to be done. In the 
midst of the bustle he saw one woman only who 
never attempted to be of the least use. She ran back- 
ward and forward, wringing her hands, and crying 
out in a tone of piercing agony, ** Oh, my child ! my 
little Tommy ! will no one save my Tommy?" — Any 
woman might have uttered the same words, but the 
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look which explained them could only come from a 
mother. ' Trueman did not stay to ask if she were 
owner of the house, and mother of the child. It 
was his way to do all the good which could be done 
first, and then to ask questions. All he said was, 
** Tell me which is the room ?" The poor woman, 
now speechless through terror, could only point up 
to a little window in the thatch, and then sunk on the 
ground. 

Mr. Trueman made his way through a thick smoke, 
and ran up the narrow staircase which the fire had 
Dot reached. He got safely to the loft, snatched up 
the little creature, who was sweetly sleeping in its 
poor hammock, and brought him down naked in his 
arms; and as he gave him to the half-distracted 
mother, he felt that her joy and gratitude would have 
been no bad pay for the danger he had run, even if no 
higher motive had set him to work. Poor Jenkins, 
half stupified by his misfortune, had never thought of 
his child ; and his wife, who expected every hour to 
make him father to a second, had not been able to do 
anything toward saving little Tommy. 

Mr. Trueman now put the child into Miss Fantom's 
apron, saying, **Did I not tell you, my dear, that 
everybody could be of use at a fire ?" He then de- 
sired her to cany the child home, and ordered the 
poor woman to follow her, saying, he would return 
himself as soon as he had seen all safe in the cottage. 

When the fire was quite out, and Mr. Trueman 
could be of no further use, he went back to Mr. Fan- 
tom's. The instant he opened the parlor door, he 
eagerly cried out, " Where is the poor woman, Mr. 
Fantom ?" — ** Not in my house, I assure you," an- 
swered the philosopher. ** Give me leave to tell you, 
it was a very romantic thing to send her and her child 
to me : you should have provided for them at once, 
like a prudent man." — " I thought I had done so," 
replied Trueman, " by sending them to the nearest 
and best house in the parish, as the poor woman 
5* 
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seemed to stand in need of immediate assistance." 
" So immediate," said Fantom, " that I would not let 
her come into my house, for fear of what might hap- 
pen. So I packed her off, with her child in her arms, 
to the workhouse, with orders to the overseers not to 
let her want for anything." 

" And what right have you, Mr. Fantom," cried 
Trueman in a high tone, " to expect that the overseers 
will be more humane than yourself? But is it possi- 
ble you can have sent that helpless creature, not only 
to walk, but to carry a naked child at such a time of 
night, to a place so distant, so ill provided, and in such 
a condition ? I hope at least you have furnished them 
with clothes, for all their own little stores were burnt." 
** Not I, indeed," said Fantom. " What is the use 
of parish officers, but to look after these petty things ]" 

It was Mr. Trueman*s way, when he began to feel 
.very angry, not to allow himself to speak ; " because," 
he used to say, " if I give vent to my feelings, I ana 
sure, by some hasty word, to cut myself out work for 
repentance." So without makiMg any answer, or 
even changing his clothes, which were very wet and 
dirty from having worked so hard at the fire, he 
walked out again, having first inquired the road the 
woman had taken. At the door he met Mrs. Fantom 
returning from her visit. He told her his tale, which 
she had no sooner heard, than she resolved to accom- 
pany him in search of Jenkinses wife. She had a 
wide common to walk over before she could reach 
either the workhouse or the nearest cottage. She had 
crawled along with her baby as far as she was able ; 
but having met with no refreshment at Mr. Fantom*s, 
and her strength quite failing her, she had sunk down 
on the middle of the common. Happily, Mr. True- 
man and Mrs. Fantom came up at this very time. 
The former had had the precaution to bring a cordial, 
and the latter had gone back and stuffed her pockets 
with old baby-linen. Mr. Trueman soon procured 
the assistance of a laborer, who happened to pass by, 
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to help him to carry the mother, and Mrs. Fantom 
carried the little shivering baby. 

As soon as they were safely lodged, Mr. Trueman 
set olf in search of poor Jenkins, who was distressed 
to know what was become of his wife and child ; for 
haying heard that they were seen going toward Mr. 
Fantom's, he despaired of any assistance from that 
quarter. Mr. Trueman felt no small satisfaction in 
uniting this poor man to his little family. There was 
something veiy moving in this meeting, and in the 
pious gratitude they expressed for their deliverance. 
They seemed to forget they had lost their all, in 
the joy they felt that they had not lost each other. 
And some disdainful great ones might have smiled to 
see so much rapture expressed at the safety of a child 
born to no inheritance but poverty. These are among 
the feelings with which Providence sometimes over- 
pays the want of wealth. The good people also 
poured out prayers and blessings on their deliverer, 
who, not being a philosopher, was no more ashamed 
of praying with them than he had been of working for 
them. Mr. Trueman, while assisting at the fire, had 
heard that Jenkins and his wife were both very honest 
and very pious people ; so he told them he would not 
only pay for their new lodgings, but undertook to 
raise a subscription among his friends at the Cat and 
Bagpipes toward rebuilding their cottage ; and farther 
engaged, that if they would promise to bring up the 
child in the fear of God, he would stand godfather. 

This exercise of Christian charity had given such a 
cheerful flow to Mr. Trueman's spirits, that long be- 
fore he got home he had lost every trace of ill humor. 
" Well, Mr. Fantom," said he, gayly, as he opened 
the door, " now do tell me how you could possibly 
refuse going to help me to put out the fire at Mr. 
Jenkins's ?" — " Because," said Fantom, " I was en- 
gaged, sir, in a far nobler project than putting out a 
nre in a little thatched cottage. Sir, I was contriving 
to put out a fire too ; a conifiagration of a far more 
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dreadful kind — a fire, sir, in the extinction of which 
universal man is concerned — I was contriving a scheme 
to extinguish the fires of the inquisition." — " Why, 
man, they don't blaze that I know of," retorted True- 
man. ** I own, that of all the abominable engines 
which the devil ever invented to disgrace religion and 
plague mankind, that inquisition was the very worst. 
But I do not believe popery has ventured at these 
diabolical tricks since the earthquake at Lisbon ; so 
that a bucket of real water, carried to the real fire at 
Jenkins's cottage, would have done more good than 
a wild plan to put out an imaginaiy fiame which no 
longer burns. And let me tell you, sir, dreadful as 
that evil was, God can send his judgments on other 
sins besides superstition; so it behooves us to take 
heed of the other extreme, or we may have our earth- 
quakes too. The hand of God is not shortened, sir, 
tJiat it can not destroy, any more than it can not save. 
In the meantime, I must repeat it, you and I are rather 
called upon to serve a neighbor from perishing in the 
flames of his house, just under our own window, than 
to write about the fires of the inquisition, which, if fear, 
or shame, or the restoration of common sense, had 
not already put out, would have hardly received a 
check from such poor hands as you and I." 

** Sir," said Fantom, ** Jenkins is an impertinent fel- 
low ; and I owe him a grudge, because he says he 
had rather forfeit the favor of the best master in Eng- 
land than work in my garden on a Sunday. And 
when I ordered him to read the Age of Reason, in- 
stead of going to church, he refused to work for me 
at all, with some impertinent hint about God and 
mammon. 

"Oh, did he so?" said Mr. Trueman. " Now I 
tvill stand godfather to his child, and make him a 
handsome present into the bargain. Indeed, a man 
must be a philosopher with a vengeance, if when he 
sees a house on fire, he stays to consider whether the 
owner has offended him. Oh, Mr. Fantom, I will 
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forgive you still, if you will produce me, out of all 
your philosophy, such a sentence as * Love your ene- 
my — do good to them that hate you — if thine enemy 
hunger, feed him; if he thirst, give him drink;* 1 will 
give up the blessed gospel for the Age of Reason, if 
you will only bring me one sentiment equivalent to 
this." 

Next day Mr. Trueman was obliged to go to Lon- 
don on business ; but retiuned soon, as the time he 
had allotted to spend with Mr. Fantom was not yet 
elapsed. He came down the sooner, indeed, that 
he might bring a small sum of money which the 
gentlemen at the Cat and Bagpipes had cheerfully 
subscribed for Jenkins. Trueman did not forget to 
desire his wife to make up also a quantity of clothing 
for this poor family, to which he did not neglect to add 
a parcel of good books, which indeed always made a 
part of his charities, as he used to say there was 
something cruel in the kindness which was anxious 
to relieve the bodies of men, but was negligent of their 
souls. He stood in person to the new-born child, 
and observed with much pleasure, that Jenkins and 
his wife thought a christening, not a season for merry- 
making, but a solemn act of religion. And they 
dedicated their infant to his Maker with becoming 
seriousness. 

Trueman left the cottage, and got back to Mr. Fan- 
tom*s just as the family were going to sit down to 
dinner, as he had promised. 

When they sat down, Mr. Fantom was not a little 
out of humor to see his table in some disorder. 
William was also rather more negligent than usual. 
If the company called for bread, he gave them beer, 
and he took away the clean plates, and gave them 
dirty ones. Mr. Fantom soon discovered that his 
servant was very drunk : he flew into a violent passion, 
and ordered him out of the room, charging that he 
should not appear in his presence in that condition. 
William obeyed ; but having slept an hour or two, 
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and got about half sober, he again made his appear- 
ance. His master gave him a most severe reprimand, 
and called him an idle, drunken, vicious fellow. " Sir,** 
said William, very pertly, " if I do get drunk now and 
then, I only do it for the good of ray country, and in 
obedience to your wishes.*' Mr.Fantom, thoroughly 
provoked, now began to scold him in words not fit to 
be repeated, and asked him what he meant. " Why, 
sir," said William, "you are a philosopher, you know, 
and I have often overheard you say to your company, 
that private vices are public benefits; and so I thought 
that getting drunk was as pleasant a way of doing 
good to the public as any, especially when I could 
oblige my master at the same time.** 

" Get out of my house,** said Mr. Fantom, in a 
great rage. " I do not desire to stay a moment long- 
er," said William; "so pay me my wages.** — "Not 
I indeed,*' replied the master ; " nor will I give you a 
character; so never let me see your face again.*' 
William took his master at his word, and not only 
got out of the house, but went out of the country too 
as fast as possible. When they found he was really 
gone, they made a hue-and-cry, in order to detain him 
till they examined if he had left everything in the 
house as he had found it. But William had got out 
of reach, knowing he could not stand such a scrutiny. 
On examination, Mr. Fantom found that all his old 
port was gone, and Mrs. Fantom missed three of her 
best new spoons. William was pursued, but without 
success ; and Mr. Fantom was so much discomposed 
that he could not for the rest of the day talk on any 
subject but his wine and his spoons, nor harangue on 
any project but that of recovering both by bringing 
William to justice. 

Some days passed away, in which Mr. Fantom, 
having had time to cool, began to be ashamed that he 
had been betrayed into such ungoverned passion. He 
made the best excuse he could ; said no man was per- 
fect, and though he owned he had been too violent, 
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yet still he hoped William would be brought to the 
punishment he deserved. ** In the meantime," said 
Mr Trueman, " seeing how ill philosophy has agreed 
with your man, suppose you were to set about teach- 
ing your maids a little religion ?" Mr. Fantora coolly 
replied, that **the impertinent retort of a drunken 
footman could not spoil a system." — ** Your system, 
however, and your own behavior," said Trueman, 
**have made that footman a scoundrel; and you are 
answerable for his offences." — " Not I, truly," said 
Fantom ; " he has seen me do no harm ; he has nei- 
ther seen me cheat, gamble, nor get drunk ; and I 
defy you to say I corrupt my servants. I am a moral 
man, sir." 

*» Mr. Fantom," said Trueman, y if you were to 
get drunk everyday, and game every n^ht, you would, 
indeed, endanger your own soul, and give a dreadful 
example to your family ; but great as those sins are, 
and Ood forbid that I should attempt to lessen them ! 
still they are not worse, nay, they are not so bad as 
the pestilent doctrines with which you infect your 
house and your neighborhood. A bad action is like 
a single murder. The consequence may end with 
the crime, to all but the perpetrator ; but a wicked 
principle is throwing lighted gunpowder into a town ; 
it is poisoning a river ; there are no bounds, no cer- 
tainty, no ends to its mischief. The ill effects of the 
worst action may cease in time, and the consequences 
of your bad example may end with your life ; but 
souls may be brought to perdition by a wicked princi- 
ple, after the author of it has been dead for ages." 

Fantom. You talk like an ignoramus, who has 
never read the new philosophy. All this nonsense 
of future punishment is now done away. It is our 
benevolence which makes us reject your creed ; we 
can no more believe in a deity who permits so much 
evil in the present world, than one who threatens 
eternal punishment in the next. 

Trueman. What! shall mortal man be more mer- 
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ciful than God ? Do you pretend to be more com- 
passionate than that gracious Father who sent his 
own Son into the world to die for sinners ? . 

Fantom, You take all your notions of the Deity 
from the vulgar views your Bible gives you of him. 
^ To be sure I i».j," said Trueman : ♦* can you tell me 
any way of getting a better notion of him ? I do not 
want any of your farthing-candle philosophy in the 
broad sunshine of the Gospel, Mr. Fantom. My 
Bible tells me that » God is love ;' not merely- 
loving, but LOVE. Now do you think a Being, whose 
very essence is love, would permit any misery among 
his children here, if it was not to be, some way or 
other, or some where or other, for their good ? You 
forget too, that in a world where there is sin, there 
must be misery. Then, too, I suppose, God permits 
this very misery partly to exercise the sufferers and 
partly to try the prosperous; for by trouble God 
corrects some and tries others. Suppose now, Tom 
Saunders had not been put in prison, you and I— — 
no, I beg pardon, yov, saved your guinea ; well then, 
our club and I could not have shown our kind- 
ness in getting him out ; nor would poor Saunders 
himself have had an opportunity of exercising his 
own patience and submission under want and impris- 
onment. So you see one reason why God permits 
misery, is that good men may have an opportunity of 
lessening it." Mr. Fantom replied, " There is no 
object which I have more at heart ; I have, as I told 
you, a plan in my head of such universal benevolence 
as to include the happiness of all mankind."—" Mr. 
Fantom," said Trueman, " I feel that I have a general 
good will to all my brethren of mankind ; and if I 
had as much money in my purse as J have love in my 
heart, I trust I should prove it : all I say is, that, in a 
station of life where I can not do much, I am more 
called upon to procure the happiness of a poor neigh- 
bor, who has no one else to look to, than to form wild 
plans for the good of mankind, too extensive to be 
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accomplished, and too chimerical *to be put in prap- 
tice. It is the height of folly for a little ignora^l 
tradesman to distract himself with projecting schemes 
which require the wisdom of scholars, the experience 
of statesmen, and the power of kings to accomplish. 
I can not free whole countries, nor reform the evils 
of society at large, but I can free an aggrieved wretch ■ 
in a workhouse ; I can relieve the distresses of one 
of my journeymen ; and I can labor to reform myself 
and my own family." 

Some weeks after this a letter was brought to Mr. 
Fantora from his late servant William, who had been 
turned away for drunkenness, as related above, and 
who had also robbed his master of some wine and 
some spoons. Mr. Fantom, glancing his eye over 
the letter, said, ** It is dated from Chelmsford jail ; 
that rascal has got into prison. T am glad of it, with 
all my heart ; it is the fittest place for such scoundrels. 
I hope he will be sent to Botany Bay, if not hanged." 
»* O, ho ! my good friend," said Trueman, " then I 
find that in abolishing all prisons you would just let 
one stand for the accommodation of those who would 
happen to rob you. General benevolence, I see, is 
compatible witn particular resentments, though indi- 
vidual kindness is not consistent with universal philan- 
thropy." Mr. Fantom drily observed, that he was 
not fond of jokes, and proceeded to read the letter. 
It expressed an earnest wish that his late master 
would condescend to pay him one visit in his dark 
and doleful abode ; as he wished to say a few words 
to him before the dreadful sentence of the law, which 
had already been pronounced, should be executed. 

** Let us go and see the poor fellow," said True- 
man ; " it is but a morning's ride. If he is really so 
near his end it would be cruel to refuse him." " Not 
I, truly," said Fantom ; ** he deserves nothing at my 
hands but the halter he is likely to meet with. Such 
port is not to be had for money! and the spoons, part 
of my new dozen !" — " As to the wine," said True- 
6 
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man, " I am afraid you must give that up, but the 
only way to get any tidings of the spoons is to go 
and hear what he has to say ; I have no doubt but he 
will make such a confession as may be very useful to 
others, which, you know, is one grand advantage of 
punishments ; and, besides, we may afford him some 
little comfort." "As to comfort he deserves none 
from me," said Fantom ; " and as to his confessions, 
they can be of no use to me, but as they give me a 
chance of getting my spoons ; so I do not much care 
if I do take a ride with you." 

When they came to the prison, Mr. Trueman's 
tender heart sunk within him. He deplored the cor- 
rupt nature of man, which makes such rigorous 
confinement indispensably needful, not merely for the 
punishment of the offender, but for the safety of so- 
ciety. Fantom, from mere trick and habit, was just 
preparing a speech on benevolence, and the cruelty 
of imprisonment ; for he had a set o£ sentiments col- 
lected from the new philosophy which he always 
kept by him. The naming a man in power brought 
out the ready cut and dried phrase, against oppres- 
sion. The idea of rank included every vice, that of 
poverty every virtue ; and he was furnished with all 
the incentives against the cruelty of laws, punish- 
ments, and prisons, which the new lexicon has pro- 
duced. But his mechanical benevolence was sud- 
denly checked ; the recollection of his old port and 
his new spoons cooled his ardor, and he went on 
without saying a word. 

When they reached the ceU where the unhappy 
William was confined, they stopped at the door. 
The poor wretch had thrown himself on the ground, 
as well as his chains would permit. He groaned pit- 
eously; and was so swallowed up with a sense of 
his own miseries, that he neither heard the door 
open, nor saw the gentlemen. He was attempting 
to pray, but in an agony which made his words hardly 
intelligible. Thus much they could make out — " God 
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be merciful to me a sinner, the chief of sinners !" 
then, suddenly attempting to start up, but prevented 
by his irons, he roared out, " O God ! thou canst not 
be merciful to me, for I have denied thee ; I have 
ridiculed my Savior who died for me ; I have broken 
his laws ; I have derided his word ; I have resisted 
his Spirit ; I have laughed at that heaven which is 
shut against me; I have denied the truth of those 
torments which await me. To-morrow I to-morrow ! 

for a longer space for repentance ! O for a short 
reprieve from hell !** 

Mr. Trueman wept so loud that it drew the atten- 
tion of the criminal, who now lifted up his ey68,'and 
cast on his late master a look so dreadful that Fantom 
wished for a moment that he had given up all hope 
of the spoons, rather than have exposed himself to 
such a scene. At length the poor wretch said, in a 
low voice that would have melted a heart of stone, 
" O, sir, are you there 1 I did indeed wish to see 
you before my dreadful sentence is .put in execution. 
Oh, sir! to-morrow ! to-morrow ! But I have a con- 
fession to make to you." This revived Mr. Fantom, 
who again ventured to glance a hope at the spoons. 
" Sir," said William, " I could not d^ without ma- 
king my confession." "Ay, and restitution too, I 
hope," replied Fantom : ** where are my spoons ?" 
** Sir, they are gone with the rest of my wretched 
booty. But oh, sir I those spoons make so petty an 
article in my black account, that I hardly think of 
them. Murder ! sir, murder is the crime for which 

1 am justly doomed to die. Oh, sir, who can abide 
the anger of an offended God? Who can dwell 
with everlasting burnings ?" As this was a question 
which even a philosopher could not answer, Mr. Fan- 
tom was going to steal off, especially as he now gave 
up all hope of the spoons ; but William called him 
back : " Stay, sir, stay, I conjure you, as you will 
answer it at the bar of God. You must hear the sins 
of which you have been the occasion. You are the 
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cause of my being about to sufier a shameful death. 
Yes, sir, you made me a drunkard, a thief, and a mur- 
derer." ♦* How dare you, William," cried Mr. Fan- 
torn, with great emotion, " accuse me with being the 
cause of such horrid crimes ?" " Sir," answered the 
criminal, " from you I learned the principles which 
lead to those crimes. By the grace of God I should 
never have fallen into sins deserving of the gallows, 
if I had not overheard you say there was no hereafter, 
no judgment, no future reckoning. O, sir ! there is 
a hell, dreadful, inconceivable, eternal !" Here, 
through the excess of anguish, the poor fellow faint- 
ed away. Mr. Fantom, who did not at all relish this 
scene, said to his friend, " Well, sir, we will go, if 
you please, for you see there is nothing to be, done." 
"Sir," replied Mr. Trueman, mournfully, "you 
may go if you please, but 1 shall stay, for I see there 
is a great deal to be done." — " What !" rejoined the 
other, "do you think it is possible his life can be 
saved." " No, indeed," said Trueman ; " but I hope 
it possible his soul may be saved." " I do not under- 
stand these things," said Fantom, making toward the 
door. " Nor I neither," said Trueman ; " but as a 
fellow-sinner, I am bound to do what I can for this 
* poor man. Do you go home, Mr. Fantom and finish 
your treatise on universal benevolence, and the bles- 
sed effects of philosophy ; and hark ye, be sure you 
let the frontispiece of your book represent William 
on the gibbet ; that will be what our minister calls a 
PRACTICAL ILLUSTRATION. You know I hate theo- 
ries : this is realizing ; this is philosophy made 
easy to ihe meanest capacity. This is the precious 
fruit which grows on that darling tree, so many slips 
of which have been transplanted from that land of 
liberty of which it is the native, but which, with all 
your digging, planting, watering, dunging, and dres- 
sing, will, I trust, never thrive in this blessed land of 
ours." 

Mr. Fantom sneaked off to finish his work at home ; 
and Mr. Trueman stayed to finish his in the prison. 

Digitized by V^OOQIC 



BISTORT OF MR. FAN TOM. 65 

He passed the night with the wretched convict ; he 
prayed with him and for him, and read to him the 
penitential psakns, and some portion of the gospel. 
But he was too humble and too prudent a man to 
venture out of his depth by arguments and consola- 
tions which he was not warranted to use : this he left 
for the clergyman — but he pressed on William the 
great duty of making the only amends now in his 
power, to- those whom he had led astray. They then 
drew up the following paper, which Mr. Trueman 
got printed, and gave away at the place of execution. 

*' The last words ^ confession^ and dying speech oj 
William Wilson, who was executed at Chelmsford 
for murder, 

♦' I was bred up in the fear of God, and lived with 
credit in many sober families, in which I was a faith- 
ful servant ; but being tempted by a little higher wa- 
ges, I left a good place to go and live with Mr. Fan- 
torn, who, however, made good none of his fine prom- 
ises, but proved a hard master. Full of fine words 
and charitable speeches in favor of the poor; but apt 
to oppress, overwork, and underpay them. In his 
seiTice I was not allowed time to go to church. This 
troubled me at first, till I overheard my master say, 
that going to church was a superstitious prejudice, 
and onJy meant for the vulgar. Upon this I resolved 
to go no more ; for I thought there could not be two 
religions, one for the master, and one for the servant. 
Finding my master never prayed, I too left off pray- 
ing : this gave Satan great power over me, so that I 
from that time fell into almost every sin.' I was very 
uneasy at first, and my conscience gave me no rest ; 
but 1 was soon reconciled by overhearing my master 
and another gentleman say, that death was only an 
eternal sleep, and hell and judgment were but an in- 
vention of priests to keep the poor in order. I men- 
tion this as a warning to all masters and mistresses to 
take care what they converse about while servants are 
6* 
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waiting at table. They can not tell how many souls 
they have sent to perdition by such loose talk. The 
crime for which I die is the natural consequence of 
the principles I learned of my master. A rich man, 
indeed, who throws off religion, may escape the gal- 
lows, because want does not drive him to commit 
those crimes which lead to it ; but what shall restrain 
a needy man, who has been taught that there is no 
dreadful reckoning ? Honesty is but a dream with- 
out the awful sanctions of heaven and hell. Virtue 
is but a shadow, if it be stripped of the terrors and the 
promises of the gospel. Morality is but an empty 
name, if it be destitute of the principle and power of 
Christianity. Oh, my dear fellow-servants! take 
warning by my sad fate; never be tempted away from 
a sober service for the sake of a little more wages : 
never venture your immortal souls in houses where 
God is not feared. And now hear me, O, my God, 
though I have blasphemed thee ! forgive me, O my 
Savior, though I have denied thee ! Oh Lord most 
holy, O God most mighty, deliver me from the bitter 
pains of eternal death, and receive my soul for His 
sake who died for sinners. " William Wilson." 

Mr. Trueman would never leave this poor peni- 
tent till he was' launched into eternity, but attended 
him with the minister in the cart. This pious cler- 
gyman never cared to say what he thought of Wil- 
liam's state. When Mr. Trueman ventured to men- 
tion his hope, that though his penitence was late, yet 
it was sincere, and spoke of the dying thief on the 
cross as a ground of encouragement, the minister 
with a very serious look, made this answer: "Sir, 
that instance is too often brought forward on occa- 
sions to which it does not apply : I do not choose to 
say anything to your application of it in the present 
case, but I will answer you in the words of a good 
man speaking of the penitent thief: * There is one 
such instance given that nobody might despair, and 
there is btU one, that nobody might presume.' " 
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Jack Brown and James Stock were two lads 
apprenticed to Mr. Williains, a shoemaker, in a small 
town in Oxfordshire. They were near the same age, 
but of very different characters and dispositions. 

Brown was eldest son to a farmer in good circum- 
stances, who gave the usual apprentice fee with him. 
Being a wild, giddy boy, whom his father could not 
well manage or instruct in farming, he thought it 
better to send him out to learn a trade at a distance 
than to let him idle about at home, for Jack always 
preferred bird's-nesting and marbles to any other em- 
ployment ; he would trifle away the day, when his 
father thought he was at school, with any boys he 
could meet with, who were as idle as himself; and 
he could never be prevailed upon to do, or to learn 
anything, while a game at taw could be had for love 
or money. All this time his little brothers, much 
younger than himself, were beginning to follow the 
plough, or to carry the corn to the mill as soon as 
they were able to mount a cart-horse. 

Jack, however, who was a lively boy, and did not 
naturally want either sense or good-nature, might 
have turned out well enough if he had not had the 
misfortune to be his mother's favorite. She conceal- 
ed and forgave all his faults. To be sure he was a 
little wild, she would say, but he would not make the 
worse man for that, for Jack had a good spirit of his 
own, and she would not have it broke, and so make 
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a mope of the boy. The farmer, for a quiet hfe, as 
it is called, gave up all these points to his wife, and, 
with them, gave up the future virtue and happiness 
of his child. He was a laborious and industrious 
man, but had no religion; he thought only of the 
gains and advantages of the present day, and never 
took the future into the account. His wife managed 
him entirely, ^nd as she was really notable he did 
not trouble his head about anything farther. If she 
had been careless in her dairy, he would have storm- 
ed and sworn ; but as she only ruined one child by 
indulgence, and almost broke the hearts of the rest 
by unkindness, he gave himself little concern about 
the matter. The cheese, certainly, was good, and 
that, indeed, is a great point ; but she was neglectful 
of her children and a tyrant to her servants. Her 
husband's substance, indeed, was not wasted, but his 
happiness was not consulted. His house, it is true, 
was not dirty, but it was the abode of fury, ill-tem- 
per, and covetousness. And the farmer, though he 
did not care for liquor, was too often driven to the 
public-house in the evening because his own was 
neither quiet nor comfortable. The mother was al- 
ways scolding, and the children were always crj'ing. 
" Jack, however, notwithstanding his idleness, picked 
up a little reading and writing, but never would learn 
to cast an account — that was too much labor. His 
mother was desirous he should continue at school, 
not so much for the sake of his learning, which she 
had not sense enough to value, but to save her darting 
from the fatigue of labor, for if he had not gone to 
school she knew he must have gone to work, and she 
thought the former was the least tiresome of the two. 
Indeed this foolish woman had such an opinion of 
his genius, that she used from a child to think he 
was too wise for anything but a parson, and hoped 
she should live to see him one. She did not wish 
to see her son a minister because she loved either 
learning or piety, but because she thought it would 
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make Jack a gentleman, and set him above his bro- 
thers. 

Farmer Brown still hoped, that though Jack was 
likely to make but an idle and ignorant farmer, yet he 
might make no bad tradesman, when he should be 
removed from the indulgences of a father's house, 
and from a silly mother, whose fondness kept him 
back in everything. This woman was enraged when 
she found that so fine a scholar as she took Jack to 
be, was to be put apprentice to a shoemaker. The 
farmer, however, for the first time in his life, would 
have his own way. But being a worldly man, and 
too apt to mind only what is falsely called the main 
chance^ instead of being careful to look out for a sober, 
prudent, and religious master for his son, he left all 
that to accident, as if it had been a thing of little or 
no consequence. This is a very common fault, and 
fathers who are guilty of it are in a great measure 
answerable for the future sins and errors of their 
children, when they come out into the world and 
set up for themselves. If a man gives his son a good 
education, a good example, and a good master, it is 
indeed possible that the son may not turn out well, 
but it does not often happen, and when it does, the 
father has no blame resting on him ; and it is a great 
point toward a man's comfort to have his conscience 
quiet in that respect, however God may think fit to 
overrule events. 

The farmer, however, took care to desire his frienda 
to inquire for a shoemaker who had good business, 
and was a good workman ; and the mother did not 
forge^^to put in her word, and desired that it might 
be one who was not too strict, for Jack had been 
brought up tenderly, was a meek boy, and could not 
bear to be contradicted in anything. This is the 
common notion of meekness among people who do 
not take up their notions on rational and Christian 
grounds. 

Mr. Williams was recommended to the farmer as 
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being the best shoemaker in the town in which he 
lived, and not a strict master. So without farther in- 
quiries to Mr. Williams he went. 

James Stock, who was the son of an honest laborer 
in the next village, was bound out by the parish in 
consideration of his father having so numerous a 
family that he was not able to put liim out himself. 
James was in everything the very reverse of his new- 
companion. He was a modest, industrious, pious 
youth, and though so poor, and the child of a laborer, 
Wrts a much better scholar than Jack, who was a 
wealthy farmer's son. His father had, it is true, been 
able to give him but very little schooling, for he was 
obliged to be put to work when quite a child. When 
very young he used to run of errands for Mr. Thom- 
as, the curate of the parish, a very kind-hearted 
young gentleman, who boarded next door to his fa- 
ther's cottage. He used also to rub down and saddle 
his horse, and do any other little job for him in the 
most civil, obliging manner. All this so recommend- 
ed him to the clergyman, that he would often send 
for him of an evening, after^ he had done his day's 
work in the field, and condescended to teach him 
himself to write and cast accounts, as well as to in- 
struct him in the principles of his religion. It was 
not merely out of kindness for the little good-natured 
services James did him, that he showed him this fa- 
vor, but also for his readiness in the catechism, and 
his devout behavior at church. 

The first thing that drew the minister's attention to 
this boy, was the following: He had frequently given 
him half-pence and pence for holding his horsi and 
carrying him to water before he was big enough to 
be further useful to him. On Christmas day he was 
surprised to see James at church, reading out of a 
handsome new prayer-book ; he wondered how he 
came by it, for he knew there was nobody in the 
pansh likely to have given it to him, for at that time 
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there were no Sunday -schools, and the father could 
not afford it, he was sure. 

** Well, James," said he, as he saw him when they 
came out, ** you made a good figure at church to- 
day ; it made you look like a man and a Christian* 
not only to have so handsome a book, but to be so 
ready in all parts of the service. How came you by 
that book ?" James owned modestly, that he had 
been a whole year saving up the money by single 
half-pence, all of which had been of the minister's 
own giving, and that in all that time he had' not spent 
a single farthing on his own diversions. " My dear 
boy," said the good Mr. Thomas, " I am much mis- 
taken if thou dost not turn out well in the world, for 
two reasons : first, from thy saving turn and self-de- 
nying temper, and next, because thou didst devote 
the first eighteen-pence thou wast ever worth in the 
world to so good a purpose-" 

James bowed and blushed, and from that time Mr, 
Thomas began to take more notice of him, and to in- 
struct him as I said above. As James soon grew able 
to do him more considerable service, he would now 
and then give him a sixpence. This he constantly 
saved till it became a little sum, with which he bought 
shoes and stockings, well knowing that his poor 
father, with a large family and low wages, could not 
buy them for him. As to what little money he 
earned himself by his daily labor in the field, he 
constantly carried it to his mother every Saturday 
night, to buy bread for the family, which was a pretty 
help to them. 

M0 James was not over-stout in his make, his father 
thankfully accepted the offer of the parish-officers to 
bind out his son to a trade. This good man, how- 
ever, had not, like Farmer Brown, the liberty of 
choosing a master for his son, or he would carefully 
have inquired if he was a proper man to have the 
care of youth ; but Williams, the shoemaker, was 
already fixed on by those who were to put the boy 
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out, who told him if he wanted a master it must be 
him or none, for the overseers had a better opinion of 
WiUiams than he deserved, and thought it would be 
the making of the boy to go to him. The father 
knew that beggars must not be choosers, so he fitted 
out James for his new place, having indeed little to 
give him besides his blessing. 

The worthy Mr. Thomas, howver, kindly gave 
him an old coat and waistcoat, which his mother, 
who was a neat and notable woman, contrived to 
make up for him herself, and when it was turned and 
made fit for his size, it made him a very handsome 
suit for Sundays, and lasted him a couple of years. 

•Here let me remark what a pity it is, that poor 
women so seldom are able or willing to do these little 
handy jobs themselves, and that they do not oftener 
bring up their daughters to be more useful in family 
work. They are great losers by it every way, not 
only as they are disqualifying their girls from making 
good wives hereafter, but they are losers in point of 
present advantage, for gentry could much oftener af- 
ford to give a poor boy a jacket or a waistcoat, if it 
was not for the expense of making it, which adds 
veiy much to the cost. Many poor women would 
often get an old coat, or a bit of coarse new cloth 
given to them to fit out a boy, if the mothers or sis- 
ters were known to be able to cut out to advantage, 
and to make it up decently themselves. 

The two young shoemakers were both settled at 
Mr. Williams's, who, as he was known to be a good 
workman, had plenty of business ; he had sometimes 
two or three journeymen, but no apprentices kfat 
Jack and James. 

Jack, who, with all his faults, was a keen, smart 
boy, took to learn the trade quick enough, but the 
difficulty was to make him stick two hours together 
to his work. At every noise he heard in the street 
down went the work — the last one way, the upper 
leather another; the sole dropped on the ground, 
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and the thread dragged after him all the way up the^ 
street. If a blind Hddler, a ballad-singer, a mounte- 
bank, a dancing bear, or a drum, were heard at a dis- 
tance — out ran Jack — nothing could stop him, and 
not a stitch more could he be prevailed on to do that 
day. Every duty, every promise was forgotten for 
the present pleasure — he could not resist the smallest 
temptation — he never stopped for a moment to coni- 
sider whether a thing was right or wrong, but wheth- 
er he liked or disliked it. And as his ill-judging 
mother took care to send him privately a good supply 
of pocket-money, that deadly bane to all youthful 
virtue, he had generally a few pence ready to spend, 
and to indulge in the present diversion, whatever it 
was. And what was still worse even than spending 
his money, he spent his time, too, or rather his mas- 
ter's time. Of this he was continually reminded by 
James, to whom he always answered, ** What have 
you to complain about ? It is nothing to you or any 
one else ; I spend nobody's money but my own." 
**That may be," repUed the other, "but you can not 
say that it is your own time that you spend." He 
insisted upon it that it was; but James fetched down 
their indentures, and there showed him that he had 
solemnly bound himself by that instrument not to 
waste his master's property. " Now," quoth James, 
" thy own time is a very valuable part of thy mas- 
ter's property." To this he replied, that " every one's 
time was his own, and he should not sit moping all 
day over his last — for his part, he thanked God he 
was no parish 'prentice." 

James did not resent this piece of silly impertinence^ 
as some silly lads would have done, nor fly out into 
a violent passion ; for even at this early age*he had 
begun to learn of Him who was meek arid lowly of 
heart ; and therefore, when he was reviled, he reviled 
not again. On the contrary, he was so very kind and 
gentle, that even Jack, vain and idle as he was, could 
7 
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not help loving him, though he took care never tofol 
low his advice. 

Jack^s fondness for his boyish and silly diversions 
in the street, soon produced the effects which might 
naturally be expected ; and the same idleness which 
led him to fly out into the town at the sound of a fid- 
dle or the sight of a puppet-show, soon led him to 
those places to which sdl these fiddles and shows 
naturally lead — I mean the alehouse. The acquaint- 
ance picked up in the street was carried on at the 
Grayhound ; and the idle pastimes of the boy soon 
led to the destructive vices of the man. 

As he was not an ill-tempered youth, nor naturally 
much given to drink, a sober and prudent master, who 
had been steady in his management and regular in his 
own conduct, who would have recommended good 
advice by a good example, might have made some- 
thing of Jack. But Mr. Williams, though a good 
workman, and not a very hard or severe master, was 
neither a sober nor a steady man : so far from it, that 
he spent much more time at the Grayhound than at 
home. There was no order either in his shop or 
family. He left the chief care of his business to his 
two young apprentices ; and being but a worldly man, 
he was at first disposed to show favor to Jack, much 
more than to James, because he had more money, 
and his father was better in the world than the father 
of poor James. 

At first, therefore, he was disposed to consider 
-James as a sort of drudge, who was to do all the me- 
nial work of the family, and he did not care how little 
he taught him of his trade. With Mrs. Williams the 
matter was still worse; she constantly called him 
away from the business of his trade to wash the house, 
nurse the child, turn the spit, or run of errands. Here 
I must remark, that though parish apprentices are 
"hound in duty to be submissive to both master and 
mistress, and always to make themselves as useful as 
ithey can in a family, and to be civil and humble, yet 
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it is the duty of masters always to remember, that if 
they are paid for instructing them in their trade, they 
ought conscientiously to instruct them in it, and not 
to employ them the greater part of their time in such 
household or other drudgery, as to deprive them of 
the opportunity of acquiring their trade. This prac- 
tice is not the less unjust because it is common. 

Mr. Williams soon found out that his favorite Jack 
would be of little use to him in the shop; for though 
he worked well enough, he did not care how little he 
did. Nor could he be of the least use to his master 
in keeping an account, or writing out a bill upon oc- 
casion; for, as he never could be made to learn to 
cipher, he did not know addition from multiplication. 

One day one of the customers called at the shop in 
a great hurry, and desired his bill might be made out 
that minute. Mr. Williams, having taken a cup too 
much, made several attempts to put down a clear ac- 
count, but the more he tried, the less he found him- 
self able to do it. James, who was sitting at his last, 
rose up, and with great modesty, asked his master if 
he would please to give him leave to make out the 
bill, saying, that though but a poor scholar, he would 
do his best, rather than keep the gentleman waiting. 
Williams gladly accepted his offer, and confused as 
his head was with liquor, he yet was able to observe 
with what neatness, despatch, and exactness, the ac- 
count was drawn out. From that time he no longer 
considered James as a drudge, but as one fitted for the 
high departments of the trade, and he was now regu- 
larly employed to manage the accounts, with which 
all the customers were so well pleased, that it con- 
tributed greatly to raise him in his master^s esteem ; 
for there were now never any of those blunders or 
false charges for which the shop had before been so 
famous. 

James went on in a regular course of industry, and 
soon became the best workman Mr. Williams had ; 
but there many things in the family which he greatly 
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disapproYed. Some of the journeymen used to swear, 
drink, and sing licentious songs. All these things 
were a great grief to his sober mind. He complained 
to his master, who only laughed at him ; and, in- 
deed, as Williams did the same himself, he put it 
out of his power to correct his servants, if he had 
been so disposed. James, however, used always to 
reprove them with great mildness indeed, but with 
great seriousness also. This, but still more his own 
excellent example, produced at length very good ef- 
fects on such of the men as were not quite hardened 
in sin. 

What grieved him most, was the manner in which 
the Sunday was spent. The master lay in bed all the 
morning ; nor did the mother or her children ever go 
to church, except there was some new finery to be 
shown, or a christening to be attended. The town*s 
people were coming to the shop all the morning, for 
work which should have been sent home the night 
before, had not the master been at the alehouse. And 
what wounded James to the very soul was, that the 
master expected the two apprentices to carry home 
shoes to the country customers on the Sunday morn- 
ing, which he wickedly thought was a saving of time, 
as it prevented their hindering their work on the Sat- 
urday. These shameful practices greatly afflicted 
poor James. He begged his master, with tears in his 
eyes, to excuse him, but he only laughed at his 
squeamish conscience, as he called it. 

Jack did not dislike this part of the business, and 
generally after he had delivered his parcel, wasted 
good part of the day in nutting, playing at fives, or 
dropping in at the public house : anything was better 
to Jack than going to church. 

James, on the other hand, when he was compeDed 
sorely against his conscience to carry home any goods 
on a Sunday morning, always got up as soon as it 
was light, knelt down and prayed heartily to God to 
forgive him a sin which it was not in his power to 



,y Google 



THE TWO SHOEMAKERS. 77 

avoid. He took care not to lose a moment by the 
way ; but as he was taking his walk with the utmost 
speed, to leave his shoes with the customers, he spent 
his time in endeavoring to keep up good thoughts in 
his mind, and praying that the day might come when 
his conscience might be delivered from this grievous - 
burden. He was now particularly thankful that Mr. 
Thomas had formerly taught him so many psalms 
and chapters, which he used to repeat in these walks 
with great devotion. 

He always got home before the rest of the family 
were up, dressed himself very clean, and went twice 
to church, as he greatly disliked the company and 
practices of his master's house, particularly on the 
sabbath-day, he preferred spending his evening alone^ 
reading his Bible, which I had forgot to say the wor- 
thy clergyman had given him when he left his native 
village. Sunday evening, which is to some people 
such a burden, was to James the highest holyday. He 
had formerly learnt a little how to sing a psalm of the 
clerk of his own parish, and this was now become a 
very delightful part of his evening exercise. And as 
Will Simpson, one of the journeymen, by James's 
advice and example, was now beginning to be of a 
more serious way of thinking, he often asked him to 
fiit an hour with him, when they read "the Bible, and 
talked it over together in a manner very pleasant and 
improving ; and as Will was a famous singer, a psalni< 
or two sung together was a veiy innocent pleasure. 

James's good manners and civility to the customers 
drew much business to the shop ; and his skill as a 
workman was so great, that every one desired that his 
shoes might be made by James. Williams grew so 
very idle and negligent, that he now totally neglected 
his affairs, and to hard drinking added deep gaming. 
All James's care, both of the shop and the accounts, 
could not keep things in any tolerable order. He 
represented to his master that they' were growing 
worse and worse, and exhorted him, if he valued his 
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credit as a tradesman, his comfort as a husband and 
father, his character as a master, and his soul as a 
Christian, to turn over a new leaf. Williams swore 
a great oath, that he would not be restrained in his 
pleasures to please a canting parish 'prentice, nor to 
humor a parcel of squalling brats ; that let people 
say what they would of him, they should never say 
he was a hypocrite^ and as long as they could not call 
him that, he did not care what else they called him. 

In a violent passion he immediately went to the 
Grayhound, where he now spent not only every even- 
ing, which he had long done, but good part of the day 
and night also. His wife was very dressy, extrava- 
gant, and fond of company, and wasted at home as 
^t as her husband spent abroad, so that all the neigh- 
bors said, if it had not been for James, his master must 
have been a bankrupt long ago, but they were sure he 
could not hold it much longer. 

As Jack Brown sung a good song, and played many 
diverting tricks, Williams liked his company, and 
often allowed him to make one at the Grayhound, 
where he would laugh heartily at his stories ; so that 
every one thought Jack was the greater favorite — so 
he was as a companion in frolic, and foolery, and 
pleasure^, as it is called ; but he would not trust him 
with an inch of leather or sixpence in money : no, no 
— ^when business was to be done, or trust was to be 
reposed, James was the man : the idle and the drunken 
never trust one another, if they have common sense. 
They like to laugh, and sing, and riot, and drink to- 
gether, but when they want a friend, a counsellor, a 
helper in business or in trouble, they go farther afield ; 
and Williams, while he would drink with Jack, would 
trust James with untold gold ; and even was foolishly 
tempted to neglect his business the more, from know- 
ing that he had one at home who was taking care 
of it. 

In spite of all James's care and diligence, however, 
•things were growing worse and worse; the more 
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James saved, the more his master and mistress spent. 
One morning, just as the shop was opened, and James 
had set everybody to their respective work, and he 
himself was settHng the business for the day, he found 
that his master was not yet come from the Grayhound. 
As this was now become a common case, he only 
grieved but did not wonder at it. While he was in- 
dulging sad thoughts on what would be the end of 
all this, in ran the tapster from the Grayhound, out of 
breath, and with a look of terror and dismay desired 
James would step over to the public house with him 
that moment, for that his master wanted him. 

James went immediately, surprised at this unusual 
message. When he got into the kitchen of the public 
house, which he now entered for the first time in his 
life, though it was just opposite to the house in which 
he lived, he was shocked at the beastly disgusting ap- 
pearance of everything he beheld. There was a table 
covered with tankards, punch-bowls, broken glasses, 
pipes, and dirty, greasy packs of cards, and all over 
wet with liquor ; the floor was strewed with broken 
earthen cups, odd cards, and an £0 table which had 
been shivered to pieces in a quarrel ; behind the table 
stood a crowd of dirty fellows, with matted locks, hol- 
low eyes, and faces smeared with tobacco. James 
made his way after the tapster, through this wretched- 
looking crew, to a settle which stood in the chimney 
corner. Not a word was uttered, but the silent horror 
seemed to denote something more than a mere com- 
mon drunken bout. 

What was the dismay of James when he saw his 
miserable master stretched out on the settle, in all the 
agonies of death ! He had fallen into a lit, after hav- 
ing drank hard best part of the night, and seemed to 
have but a few minutes to live. In his frightful 
countenance was displayed the dreadful picture of 
sin and death, for he struggled at once under the 
guilt of intoxication and the pangs of a dying man. 
He recovered his senses for a few moments, and call- 
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ed out to ask if his faithful servant was come. James 
went up to him, took him by his cold hand, but was 
too much moved to speak. " Oh ! James, James," 
cried he, in a broken voice, ** pray for me, comfort 
me.'* James spoke kindly to him, but was too hon- 
est to give him false comfort, as is too often done by 
mistaken friends in these dreadful moments. 

** James," said he, " I have been a bad master to 
you ; you would have saved me, soul and body, but 
I would not let you; I have ruined my wife, my 
children, and my own soul. Take warning, oh, take 
warning by my miserable end," said he to his stupi- 
fied companions ; but none were able to attend to him 
but James, who bid him lift up his heart to God, and 
prayed heartily for him himself. " Oh !" said the 
dying man, " it is too late, too late for me — but you 
have still time," said he to the half drunken, terrified 
crew around him, "Where is Jack ?" Jack Brown 
came forward, but was too much frightened to speak. 
" O wretched boy !" said he, " I fear I shall have the 
ruin of thy soul as well as my own to answer for. 
Stop short. Take warning, now in the days of thy 
youth. O James, James, thou dost not pray for me. 
Death is dreadful to the wicked. O the sting of death 
to a guilty conscience !" Here he lifted up his 
ghastly eyes in speechless horror, grasped hard at 
the hand of James, gave a deep, hollow groan, and 
closed his eyes, never to open them but in an awful 
eternity. 

This was death in all its horrors ! The gay com- 
panions of his sinful pleasures could not stand the 
sight ; all slank away like guilty thieves from their 
late favorite friend ; no one was left to assist him but 
his two apprentices. Brown was not so hardened 
but that he shed many tears for his unhappy master, 
and even made some hasty resolutions of amendment, 
which were too soon forgotten. 

While Brown stepped home to call the workmen 
to come and assist in removing their poor master. 
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James stayed alone with the corpse, and employed 
those awful moments in indulging the most serious 
thoughts, and praying heartily to God that so terrible 
a lesson might not be thrown away upon him, but 
that he might be enabled to live in a constant state 
of preparation for death. The resolutions he made 
at this moment, as they were not made in his own 
strength, but in an humble reliance on God^s gra- 
cious help, were of use to him as long as he lived, 
and if ever he was for a moment tempted to say or 
do a wrong thing, the remembrance of his poor dy- 
ing master's last agonies, and the dreadful words he 
uttered, always operated as an instant check upon 
him. 

When Williams was buried, and his affairs came 
to be inquired into, they w6re found to be in a sad 
condition. His wife, indeed, was the less to be pitied, 
as she had contributed her full share to the common 
ruin. James, however, did pity her, and by his 
skill in accounts, his known honesty, and the trust 
the creditors put in his word, things came to be set- 
tled rather better than Mrs. Williams expected. 

Both Brown and James were now within a month 
or two of being out of their time. The creditors, 
as was said before, employed James to settle his late 
master's accounts, which he did in a manner so cred- 
itable to his abilities and his honesty, that they pro- 
posed to him to take the shop himself. He assured 
them it was utterly out of his power for want of 
money. As the creditors had not the least fear of 
being repaid, if it should please God to spare his life, 
they generously agreed among themselves to advance 
him a small sum of money without any security but 
his bond ; for this he was to pay a very reasonable 
interest, and to return the whole in a. given number 
of years. James shed tears of gratitude at this tes- 
timony to his character, aud could hardly be prevail- 
ed on to accept their kindness, so great was his dread 
of being in debt. 
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H6 took the remainder of the lease from his mis- 
tress, and in settling affairs with her, took care to 
make everything as advantageous to her as possible. 
He never once Slowed himself to think how unkind 
she had been to him ; he only saw in her the needy 
widow of his deceased master, and the distressed 
mother of an infant family, and was heartily sorry it 
was not in his power to contribute to their support ; 
it was not only James*s duty, but his delight, to re- 
turn good for evil, for he was a Christian. 

James Stock was now, by the blessing of God on 
his own earnest endeavors, master of a considerable 
shop, and was respected by the whole town for his 
prudence, honesty, and piety. Other apprentices 
will do well to follow so praiseworthy an example, 
and to remember, that the respectable master of a 
large shop, and of a profitable business, was raised to 
that creditable situation without money, friends, or 
connexions, from the low beginning of a parish ap- 
prentice, by sobriety, industry, the fear of God, and 
an obedience to the divine principles of the Christian 
religion. 

The Apprentice turned Master. 

This sudden prosperity was a time of trial for 
James, for we hardly know what we are ourselves till 
we become our own masters. There is, indeed, al- 
ways a reasonable hope that a good servant will not 
make a bad master, and that a faithful apprentice will 
prove an honest tradesman. But the heart of man is 
deceitful, and some folks who seem to behave very 
well while they are under subjection, no sooner get 
a little power than their heads are turned, and they 
grow prouder than those who are gentlemen bom. 
They forget at once that they were lately poor and 
dependant themselves, so that one would think that 
with their poverty they had lost their memory too. 
I have known some who had suffered most hardships 
in their early days, become the most hard and op- 
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pressive in their turn, so that they seem to forget 
that fine considerate reason wbich God gives to the 
children of Israel why they should be merciful to 
their servants, remembering, said he, }hat thm thyself 
was a bondman. 

Young Mr. Stock did not so forget himself. He 
had, indeed, the only sure guard from falling into 
this error. It was not from an^ uneasiness in his 
natural disposition, for that only just serves to make 
folks good-natured when they are pleased, and patient 
when they have nothing to vex them. James went 
upon higher ground. He brought his religion into 
ail his actions ; he did not give way to abusive lan- 
guage because he knew it was a sin. He did not 
use his apprentices ill because he knew he had him- 
self a Master in heaven. 

He knew he owed his present happy situation to 
the kindness of the creditors. But did he grow easy 
and careless because he knew he had such friends ? 
No indeed. He worked with double diligence in 
order to get out of debt, and to let these friends see 
he did not abuse their kindness. Such behavior as 
this is the greatest encouragement in the world to 
rich people to lend a little money. It creates friends, 
and it keeps them. 

His shoes and boots were made in the best man- 
ner ; this got him business ; he set out with a rule to 
tell no lies, and deceive no customers ; this secured 
his business. He had two reasons for not promising 
to send home goods when he knew he should not be 
able to keep his word. The first, because he knew 
a lie was a sin, the next, because it was a folly. 
There is no credit sooner worn out than that which 
is gained by false pretences. After a little while no 
one is deceived by tbem. Falsehood is so soon de- 
tected, that I believe most tradesmen are the poorer 
for it in the long run. Deceit is the worst part of a 
shopke0^er^s stock in trade. 

James was now at the head of a family. ^* This is 
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a serious situation," said he to bimself, one fine sum- 
mer's evening, as he stood leaning over the half door 
of his shop to enjoy a little fresh air, " I am now 
master of a family. My cares are doubled, and so 
are my duties. I see the higher one gets in life the 
more one has to answer for. Let me now call to 
mind the sorrow I used to feel when I was made to 
carry work home on a Sunday by an ungodly master, 
and let me now keep the resolution I then formed." 

So what his heart found right to do he resolved to 
do quickly, and he set out at first as he meant to go 
on. The Sunday was truly a day of rest at Mr. 
Stock's. He would not allow a pair of shoes to be 
given out on that day to oblige the best customer he 
had. And what did he lose by it ? Why, nothing. 
For when the people were once used to it they liked 
Saturday night just as well. But had it been other- 
wise he would have given up his gains to his con- 
science. 

How Mr, Stock behaved to his Apprentices, 

When he got up in the world so far as to have ap- 
prentices, he thought himself as accountable for their 
behavior as if they had been his children. He was 
very kind to them, and had a cheerful, meny way of 
talking to them, so that the lads, who had seen too 
much of swearing, reprobate masters, were fond of 
him. They were never afraid of speaking to him ; 
they told him all their little troubles, and considered 
their master as their best friend,for they said they would 
do anything for a good word and a kind look. As he 
did not swear at them when they had been guilty of 
a fault, they did not lie to him to conceal it, and 
thereby make one fault two. But though he was 
very kind he was very watchful also, for he did not 
think neglect any part of kindness. He brought 
them to adopt one very pretty method, which was, 
on a Sunday evening to divert themselves with wri- 
ting out half a dozen texts of Scripture. 
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When the boys carried him their books, he justly 
commended him whose texts were written in the fair- 
est hand. "And now, my boys," said he, "let us 
see which of you will learn your texts best in the 
course of the week ; he who does this shall choose 
for next Sunday." Thus the boys soon got many 
psalms and chapters by heart, almost without know- 
ing how they came by them. He taught them how 
to make a practical use of what they learned, " for," 
said he, " it will answer little purposes to learn texts 
if we do not try to live up to them." One of the 
boys being apt to play in his absence, and to run 
back again to his work when he heard his master's 
step, he brought him to a sense of his fault by the 
last Sunday's text, which happened to be the sixth 
of Ephesians. He showed him what was meant by 
being obedient to his master in singleness of heart as 
unto Christ, and explained to him with so much 
kindness what it was not to loork with eye-service as 
men-pleasersy hut doing the mil of God from the heart, 
that the lad said he should never forget it, and it did 
more toward curing him of idleness than the sound- 
est horsewhipping would have done. 

How Mr, Stock got out of Debt. 
Stock's behavior was very regular, and he was 
much beloved for his kind and peaceable temper. 
He had also a good reputation for skill in his trade, 
and his industry was talked of through the whole 
town, so that he had soon more work than he could 
possibly do. He paid all his dealers to the very 
day, and took care to carry his interest money to the 
creditors the moment it became due. In two or 
three years he was able to begin to pay off a small 
part of the principal. His reason for being so eager 
to pay money as soon as it became due, was this : 
He had observed tradesmen, and especially his old 
master, put off the day of payment as long as they 
could, even though they had the means of paying in 
8 
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their power. This deceived them— for haying money 
in their pockets they forgot it belonged to 3ie cred- 
itor and not to themselves, and so got to fancy they 
were rich when they were really poor. This false 
notion led them to indulge in idle expenses, whereas^ 
if they had paid regularly, they would have had this 
one temptation the less. A young tradesman, when 
he is going to spend money, should at least ask him- 
self, ** Whether this money is his own or his cred- 
itors' V^ This little question might help to prevent 
many a bankruptcy. 

A true Christian always goes heartily to work to 
find out what is his besetting sin ; and when he has 
found it (which he easily may if he looks sharp), 
against this sin he watches narrowly. Now I know 
it is the fashion among some folks (and a bad fashion 
it is), to fancy that good people have no sin ; but this 
only shows their ignorance. It is not true. That 
good man, Paul, knew better (Romans vii.). And 
when men do not own their sins, it is not because 
there is no sin in their hearts, but because they are 
not anxious to search for it, nor humble to confess it, 
nor penitent to mourn over it. But this was not the 
case with James Stock. " Examine yourselves truly," 
said he, " is no bad part of the catechism." He be- 
gan to be afraid that his desire of living creditably, and 
without being a burden to any one, might, under the 
mask of honesty and independence, lead him into 
pride and covetousness. He feared that the bias of 
his heart lay that way. So instead of being proud 
of his sobriety ; instead of bragging that he never 
spent his money idly, nor went to the alehouse ; in- 
stead of boasting how hard he worked and how he 
denied himself, he strove in secret that even these good 
qualities might not grow out of a wrong root. The 
following event was of use to him in the way oi in- 
dulging any disposition to covetousness. 

One evening as he was standing at the door of his 
shop, a poor dirty boy, without stockings and shoes. 
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came up and asked him for a bit of broken victuals, 
for he had eaten nothing all day. In spite of his dirt 
and rags, he was a very pretty, lively, civil-spoken 
boy, and Mr. Stock could not help thinking he knew 
something of his face. He fetched him out a good 
piece of bread and cheese, and while he was devour- 
ing it, asked him if he had no parents, and why he 
went about in that vagabond manner. ** Daddy has 
been dead some years," said the boy ; ** he died in a 
fit over at the Grayhound. Mammy says he used to 
live at this shop, and then we did not want for clothes 
nor victuals neither.'' Stock was melted almost to 
tears on finding that this dirty beggar-boy was Tommy 
Williams, the son of his old master. He blessed God 
on comparing his own happy condition with that of 
this poor destitute child, but he was not prouder at 
the comparison, and while he was thankful for his 
own prosperity, he pitied the helpless boy. " Where 
have you been living of late ?" said he to him; "for 
I understand you all went home to your mother's 
friends." — " So we did, sir," said the boy ; " but they 
are grown tired of maintaining us, because they said 
that mammy spent all the money which should have 
gone to buy victuals for us, on snuff and drams ; and 
so they have sent us back to this place, which is 
daddy's parish." 

"And where do you live here?" said Mr. Stock. 
" O sir, we are all put into the parish poorhouse."— 
" And does your mother do anything to help to main- 
tain you ?" — " No, sir, for mammy says she was not 
brought up to work like poor folks, and she would 
rather starve than spin or knit ; so she lies a-bed alt 
the morning, and sends us about to pick up what we 
can, a bit of victuals or a few halfpence." — " And have 
you any money in your pocket now ?"— .»* YeB, sir, I 
nave got three halfpence which I have begged to-day." 
•* Then, as you were so very hungry, how came you 
not to buy a roll at that baker's over the way ?"— 
" Because, sir, I was going to lay it out in tea for 
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mammy, for I never lay out a fartbiDg for myself. In- 
deed, mammy says she wUl have her tea twice a day, 
if we beg or starve for it.'' — " Can you read, my boy," 
said Mr. Stock. ** A little, sir, and say my prayers 
too." — "And can you say your catechism?" — "I 
have almost forgotten it all, sir, though I remember 
something about honoring my father and mother^ and 
that makes me still carry the halfpence home to mam- 
my instead of buying cakes." — " Who taught you 
these good things ?" — " One Jemmy Stock, sir, who 
was a parish 'prentice to my daddy. He taught me 
one question out of the catechism every night, and 
always made me say my prayers to him before I went 
to bed. He told me I should go to the wicked place 
if I did not fear God, so I am still afraid to tell lies 
like the other boys. Poor Jemmy gave me a piece 
of gingerbread every time I learnt well ; but I have 
no friend now ; Jemmy was very good to me, though 
mammy did nothing but beat him." 

Mr. Stock was too much moved to carry on the 
discourse. He did not make himself known to the 
boy, but took him over to the baker's shop. As they 
walked along, he could not help repeating aloud that 
beautiful hymn, so deservedly the favorite of all chil- 
dren : 

" Not more than others I deserve, 
Yet God has given me more j 
For I have food while others starve, 
Or beg from door to door," 

The little boy looked up in his face, saying, " Why, 
sir, that's the very hymn which Jemmy Stock gave 
me a penny for learning." Stock made no answer, 
but put a couple of threepenny loaves into his hand 
to carry home, and told him to call on him again. 

How Mr. Stock contrived to he charitable without any^ 
expense. 
Stock had abundant subject for meditation that 
night. He was puzzled what to do with the boy 
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While he was carrying on his trade upon borrowed 
money, he did not think it right to give any part of 
that money to assist the idle, or even to help the dis- 
tressed. " I must be just," said he, " before I am 
generous." Still he could not bear to see this fine 
boy given up to a certain ruin. He did not think it 
safe to take him into his shop in his present ignorant, 
unprincipled state. At last he hit upon this thought : 
♦» I work for myself twelve hours in the day. Why 
shall I not work one hour or two for this boy in the 
evening ? It will be but for a year, and T shall then 
have more right to do what I please. My money 
will then be my own ; I shall have paid my debts." 

So he began to put his resolution in practice that 
very night, sticldng to his old notion of not putting off 
till to-morrow what should be done to-day ; and it 
was thought he ow^d much of his success in life, as 
well as his growth in goodness, to this little saying : 
♦* I am young and healthy," said he ; " one hour's 
work more will do me no harm ; I will set aside all 
I get by these overhours, and put the boy to school. 
I have not only no right to punish this child for the 
sins of his father, but I consider that though God ha- 
ted those sins, he has made them to be instrumental 
lo my advancement." 

Tommy Williams called at the time appointed. In 
the meantime, Mr. Stock's maid had made him a 
neat little suit of clothes out of an old coat of her 
master's. She had also knit him a pair of stockings, 
and Mr. Stock made him sit down in the shop, while 
he fitted him with a pair of new shoes. The maid 
having washed and dressed him, Mr. Stock took him 
by the hand, and walked along with him to the parish 
poorhouse to find his mother. They found her dressed 
in ragged, filthy finery, standing at the door, where 
she passed most of her time, quarrelling with half a 
dozen women as idle and dirty as herself. When she 
saw Tommy so neat and well dressed, she fell a-crying 
for joy. She said ** It put her in mind of old times ; 
8* 
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for Tommy always used to be dressed like a gentle- 
man." — " So much the worse," said Mr. Stock ; " if 
you had not begun by making him look like a gentle- 
man, you needed not have ended by making him look 
like a beggar." — "Oh Jem !" said she, for though it. 
was four years since she had seen him, she soon rec- 
ollected him ; " fine times for you ! set a beggar on 
horseback — you know th6 proverb. I shall beat 
Tommy well for finding you out, and exposing me to 
you." 

Instead of entering into any dispute with this bad 
woman, or praising himself at her expense ; instead 
of putting her in mind of her past ill behavior to him, 
or reproaching her with the bad use she had made of 
her prosperity, he mildly said to her, " Mrs. Williams, 
I am sorry for your misfortunes ; I am come to re- 
lieve you of part of your burden. 1 will take Tommy 
off your hands. I will give him a year's board and 
schooling, and by that time I shall see what he is fit 
for. I will promise nothing, but if the boy turns out 
well, I will never forsake him. I shall make but one 
bargain with you, which is, that he must not come 
to this place to hear all this railing and swearing, nor 
shall he keep company with these pilfering idle chil- 
dren. You are welcome to go and see him when 
you please, but here he must not come." 

The foolish woman burst out a-crying, saying, 
"she should lose her poor dear Tommy for ever. 
Mr. Stock might give her the money he intended to 
pay at the school, for nobody could ao so well by him 
as his own mother." The truth was, she wanted to 
get these new clothes into her clutches, which would 
all have been pawned at the dram-shop before the 
week was out. This Mr. Stock well knew. From 
crying she fell to scolding and swearing. She told 
him he was an unnatural wretch, that wanted to make 
a child despise his own mother because she was poor. 
She even went so far as to say she would not part 
from him ; she said she hated your godly people, they 
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had no bowels of compassioiit but tried to set men, 
women, and children, against their own flesh and 
blood. 

Mr. Stock now almost lost his patience, and for one 
moment a thought came across him, to strip the boy, 
carry back the clothes, aod leave him to his unnatural 
mother. " Why," said he, " should I work over- 
hours, and wear out my strength for this wicked 
woman?" But soon he checked his thought, by 
reflecting on the patience and long-sufliering of God 
with rebellious sinners. This cured his anger in a 
moment, and he mildly reasoned with her on the folly 
and blindness in opposing the good of her child. 

One of the neighbors who stood by said, " What a 
fine thing it was for the boy ! but some people were 
bom to be lucky. She wished Mr. Stock would take 
a fancy to her child, he should have him soon enough." 
Mrs. Williams now began to be frightened lest Mr. 
Stock should take the woman at her word, and sul- 
lenly consented to let the boy go, from envy and 
malice, not from prudence and gratitude ; and Tom- 
my was sent to school that very night, his mother 
crying and roaring, instead of thanking God for such 
a blessing. 

Here I can not forbear telling a very good-natured 
thing of Will Simpson, one of the workmen. By-the- 
by, it was that very young fellow who was reformed 
by Stock's good example, when he was an apprentice, 
and who used to sing psalms with him on a Sunday 
evening, when they got out of the way of Williams's 
junketing. Will coming home early one evening, 
was surprised to find his master at work by himself, 
long afier the usual time. He begged so heartily to 
know the reason, that Stock owned the truth. Will 
was so struck with this piece of kindness, that he 
snatched up a last, crying out, " Well, master, you 
shall not work by yourself, however; we will go 
snacks in maintaining Tommy : it shall never be said 
that Will Simpson was idling about when his master 
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was working for charity." This made the hour pass 
cheerfully, and doubled the profits. 

In a year or two, Mr. Stock, by God's blessing on 
his labors, became quite clear of the world. He now 
paid off his creditors, but he never forgot his obliga- 
tion to them, and found many opportunities of show- 
ing kindness to them, and to their children after them. 
He now cast about for a proper wife, and as he was 
thought a prosperous man, and was very well looking 
besides, most of the smart girls of the place, with 
their tawdry finery, used to be often parading before 
the shop, and would even go to church in order to 
put themselves in his way. But Mr. Stock, when he 
went to church, had other things in his head ; and if 
ever he thought about these gay damsels at all, it was 
with concern in seeing them so improperly tricked 
out, so that the very means they took to please him, 
made him dislike them. 

There was one Betsy West, a young woman of 
excellent character, and very modest appearance. 
He had seldom seen her out, as she was employed 
night and day in. waiting on an aged widowed mother, 
who was both lame and blind. This good girl was 
indeed almost literally eyes and feet to her helpless 
parent, and Mr. Stock used to see her, through the 
little casement window, lifting her up, and feeding 
with a tenderness which greatly raised his esteem for 
her. He used to tell Will Simpson, as they sat at 
work, that such a dutiful daughter could hardly help 
to make a faithful wife. He had not, however, the 
heart to try to draw her off from her care of her sick 
mother. The poor woman declined very fast. Bet- 
sy was much employed in reading or praying by her, 
while she was awake, and passed a good part of the 
night while she slept, in doing some fine works to 
sell, in order to supply her sick mother with little 
delicacies which their poor pittance could not afford, 
while she herself lived on a crust. 

Mr. Stock knew that Betsy would have little or 
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nothing after her mother's death, as she had only a 
life income. On the other hand, Mr. Thompson, the 
tanner, had offered him two hundred pounds with his 
daughter Nancy ; but he was almost sorry that he 
had not in this case an opportunity of resisting his 
natural bias, which rather lay on the side of loving 
money : " For," said he, " putting principle and put- 
ting affection out of the question, I shall do a more 
prudent thing by marrying Betsy West, who will 
conform to her station, and is a religious, humble, in- 
dustrious girl, without a shilling, than by having an 
idle dressy lass, who will neglect my family and fill 
my house with company, though she should have 
twice the fortune which Nancy Thompson would 
bring." 

At length poor old Mrs. West was released from 
all her sufferings. At a proper time Mr. Stock pro- 
posed marriage to Betsy, and was accepted. All the 
disappointed girls in the town wondered what any- 
body could like in such a dowdy as that. Had the 
man no eyes? They thought Mr. Stock had had 
more taste. Oh ! how did it provoke all the vain idle 
things to find that staying at home, dressing plainly, 
serving God, and nursing a blind mother, should do 
that for Betsy West, which all their contrivances, 
flaunting, and dancing, could not do for them. 

He was not disappointed in his hope of meeting 
with a good wife in Betsy, as indeed thos'e 'wsbo marry 
, on right grounds seldom are. But if religious per- 
sons will, for the sSke of money, choose partners for 
life who have no religion, do not let them complain 
that they are unhappy ; they might have known that 
beforehand. 

Tommy Williams was now taken home to Stock's 
house and bound apprentice. He was always kind 
and attentive to his mother; and every penny which 
Will Simpson or his master gave him for learning a 
chapter, he would save to buy a bit of tea and sugar 
for her. When the other boys laughed at him for 
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being so foolish as to deny himself cakes and apples 
to give his money to her who was so bad a woman, 
he would answer, ** It may be so," but she is my 
mother for all that." 

Mr. Stock was much moved at the change in this 
boy, who turned out a very good youth. He resolved, 
as God should prosper him, that he would trj' to 
snatch other helpless creatures from sin and ruin. 
" For," said he, " it is owing to God's blessing on the 
instructions of my good minister when I was a child, 
that I have been saved from the broad way of de- 
struction." He still gave God the glory of everything 
he did aright : and when Will Simpson one day said 
tp him, " Master, 1 wish I were half as good as you 
are.;" ** Hold, William," answered he gravely, "I 
once, read in a book, that the devil is willing enough 
we should appear to do good actions, if he can but 
make us proud of them." 

The frolics of idle Jack Broion. 

You shall now hear what befell idle Jack Brown, 
who, being a farmer's son, had many advantages to 
begin life with. But he who wants prudence may be 
said to want everj'-thing, because he turns all his ad- 
vantages to no account. 

Jack Brown was just out of his time when his 
master Williams died in that terrible drunken fit at 
the Grayhound. You know already how Stock suc- 
ceeded to his master's business, and prospered in it. 
Jack wished very much to enter into partnership 
with him. His father and mother too were desirous 
of it, and offered to advance a hundred pounds with 
him. Here is a fresh proof of the power of charac- 
ter ! The old farmer, with all his covetousness, was 
eager to get his son into partnership with Stock, 
though the latter was not worth a shilling ; and even 
Jack's mother, with all her pride, was eager for it, 
for they had both sense enough to see it would be 
the making of Jack. The father knew that Stock 
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would look to the main chance ; and the mother that 
he would take the laboring oar, and so her daiiing . 
would have little to do. The ruling passion operated 
in both. One parent wished to secure to the son a 
life of pleasure, the other a profitable trade. Both 
were equally indifferent to whatever related to his 
eternal good. 

Stock, however, young as he was, was too old a 
bird to be caught with chaff. His wisdom was an 
overmatch for their cunning. He had a kindness for 
Brown, but would on no account enter into business 
with him.—" One of these three things," said he, " I 
am sure will happen if I do ; he will either hurt my 
principles, my character, or my trade ; perhaps all.'' 
And here let me drop a hint to young men who are 
about to enter into partnership. Let them not do 
that in haste which they may repent at leisure. Next 
to marriage it is a tie the hardest to break ; and next 
to that it is an engagement which ought to be entered 
into with the most caution. Many things go to the 
making such a connexion suitable, safe, and pleasant. 
There is many a rich merchant need jiot be above 
taking a hint in this respect, from James Stock, the 
^oemaker. 

Brown was still unwilling to part from him ; indeed 
he was too idle to look out for business, so he offered 
Stock to work with him as a journeyman, but this he 
also mildly refused. It hurt his good-natme to do 
80 ; but he reflected that a young man who has his 
way to make in the world must not only be good- 
natured, he must be prudent* also. ** I am resolved," 
said he, " to employ none but the most sober, regu- 
lar young men I can get. Evil communications cor- 
rupt good manners, and I should be answerable for 
all the disorders of my house, if I knowingly took a 
wild drinking young fellow into it. That which 
might be kindness to one would be injustice to many, 
and therefore a sin in myself." 

Brown's mother was in a great rage when she 
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heard that her son had stooped so low as to make this 
offer. She valued herself on being proud, for she 
thought pride was a grand thing. Poor woman ! 
She did not know that it is the meanest thing in the 
world. It was her ignorance which made her proud, 
as is apt to be the case. — " You mean-spirited rascal," 
said she to Jack, ** I had rather follow you to your 
grave, as well as I love you, than see you disgrace 
your family by working under Jem Stock, the parish- 
apprentice." She forgot already what pains she had 
taken about the partnership, but pride and passion 
have bad memories. 

It is hard to say which was now uppermost in her 
mind, her desire to be revenged on Stock, or to see 
her son make a figure. She raised every shilling she 
could get from her husband, and all she could crib 
from the dairy to set up Jack in a showy way. So 
the very next market day she came herself, and took 
for him the new white house, with the two sash 
windows painted blue, and blue posts before the door. 
It is that house which has the old cross just before it, 
as you turn down between the church and the Gray- 
hound. Its Deing so near the church to be sure was 
no recommendation to Jack, but its Joeing so near the 
Grayhound was, and so taking one thing with the 
other, it was to be sure no bad situation ; but what 
weighed most with the mother was, that it was a 
much more showy shop than Stock's ; and the house, 
though not half so convenient, was far more smart. 

In order to draw custom, his foolish mother ad- 
vised him to undersell his neighbors just at first ; to 
buy ordinary but showy goods, and to employ cheap 
workmen. In short she charged him to leave no 
stone unturned to ruin his old comrade Stock. In- 
deed she always thought with double satisfaction of 
Jack's prosperfty, because she always joined to it the 
hope that his success would be the ruin of Stock, for 
she owned it would be the joy of her heart to bring 
that proud upstart to a morsel of bread. She did 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



THE TWO 8HOEBIAKKR8. 97 

not understaDd, for her part, why such beggars must 
become tradesmen. 

Stock, however, set out on quite another set of 
principles. He did not allow himself to square his 
own behavior to others by theirs to him. He seldom 
asked himself what he should like to do : but he had 
a mighty way of saying, I wonder now what is my 
duty to do ?— And when he was once clear in that 
matter he generally did it, always begging God's 
blessing and direction. So instead of setting Brown 
at defiance ; instead of all that vulgar selfishness of 
catch-he that catch-can — and two of a trade can never 
agree— he resolved to be friendly toward him. In- 
stead of joining in the laugh against Brown for ma- 
king his house so fine, he was sorry for him, because 
he feared he would never be able to pay such a rent. 
He very kindly called upon him, told him there was 
business enough for them both, and gave him many 
useful hints for his going on. He warned him to 
go oftener to church and seldomer to the Grayhound : 
put him in mind how following the one and forsaking 
the other had been the ruin of their poor master, and 
added the following advice to young tradesmen :— 

Buy the best goods ; cut the vxrrk out yourself; let 
the eye of the master be everywhere ; employ the sober- 
est m^n ; avoid all the low deceits cf trade ; never 
lower the credit of another to raise your own ; tnake 
short payments ; keep exact accounts ; avoid idle com- 
pany, and be very strict to your word. 

For a short time things went on swimmingly. 
Brown was merry and civil. The shop was well 
situated for gossip ; and every one who had some* 
thing to say, and nothing to do, was welcome. Every 
idle story was first spread, and every idle song first 
sung in Brown's shop. Every customer who came 
to be measured was promised that his shoes should 
be done first. But the misfortune was, if twenty 
came in a day the same promise was made to all ; so 
9 
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that DiDeteen were disappointed, and of course af- 
fronted. He never said no to any one. It is indeed 
a word which it requires some honesty to pronounce. 
By all these false promises he was thought the most 
obliging fellow that ever made a shoe. And as he set 
out on the principle of underselling, people took a 
mighty fancy to the cheap shop. And it was agreed 
among all the young and giddy, that he would beat 
Stock hollow, and that the old shop would soon be 
knocked up. 

AU is not gold that glistens. 

After a few months, however, folks began to be not 
quite so fond of the cheap shop ; one found out that 
the leather was bad, another that the work was slight. 
Those who liked substantial goods went all of them 
to Stock's, for they said Brown's heel taps did not 
last a week ; his new boots let in water, and they 
believed he made his soles of brown paper. Besides, 
it was thought by most that this promising all, and 
keeping his word with none, hurt his business as 
much as anything. Indeed, I question, putting re- 
ligion out of the question, if lying ever answers, even 
in a political view. 

Brown had what is commonly called a good hearty 
that is, he had a thoughtless good nature, and a sort 
of feeling for the moment which made him very sor- 
ry when others were in trouble. But he was not 
apt to put himself to any inconvenience, nor go a step 
out of his way, nor sive up any pleasure to serve the 
best friend he had. He loved /wn ; and those who do 
should always see that it be harmless, and that they 
do not give up more for it than it is worth. I am 
not going to say a word against innocent merriment. 
I like it myself. But what the proverb says of gold, 
may be said of mirth — it may be bought too dear. If 
a young man finds that what he fancies is a good joke 
may possibly offend God, hurt his neighbor, afflict 
his parent, or make a modest girl blush, let him then 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



THE TWO 8H0KMAKEBB. 99 

be assured it is not fun, but wickedness, and he had 
better let it alone. 

Jack Brown, then, as good a heart as he had, did 
not know what it was to deny himself anything. He 
was so good-natured, indeed, that he never in his life 
refused to make one of a jolly set ; but he was not 
good-natured enough to consider that those men 
whom he kept up all night roaring and laughing, had 
wives and children at home, who had little to eat, 
and less to wear, because they were keeping up the 
character of tnerry fellows, and good hearts, at the 
public house. 

7^ Mountebank. 

One day he saw his father's plough-boy come gal- 
loping up to the door in great haste. This boy brought 
Brown word that his mother was dangerously ill, and 
that his father had sent his own best bay mare, Smiler, 
that his son might lose no time, but set out directly 
to see his mother before she died. Jack burst into 
tears, lamented the danger of so fond a mother, and 
all the people in the shop extolled his good heart. 

He sent back the boy directly, with a message that 
he would follow him m half an hour, as soon as the 
mare had baited, for he well knew that his father 
would not thank him for any haste he might make if 
Smiler was hurt. 

Jack accordingly set off, and rode with such speed 
to the next town, that both himself and Smiler bad 
a mind to another bait. They stopped at the Star ; 
unluckily it was fair-day, and as he was walking about 
while Smiler was eating her oats, a bill was put into 
his hand, setting forth, that on the stage opposite the 
globe a mountebank was showing away, and his an- 
drew performing the finest tricks that ever were seen. 
He read — he stood still — he went on—" It will not 
hinder me,'* says he, " Smiler must rest, and 1 shall 
see my poor dear mother quite as soon if I just take 
a peep, as if I sit moping at the Star." • 
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The tricks were so merry that the time seemed 
short, and when they were over he could not forbear 
going into the Globe and treating these choice spirits 
with a bowl of punch. Just as they were taking the 
last glass Jack happened to say that he was the best 
fives player in the country. " That is lucky," said 
the andrew, " for there is a famous match now play- 
ing in the court, and you may never again have such 
an opportunity to show your skill." Brown declared 
*^ he could not stay, for that he had left his horse at 
the Star, and must set off on urgent business." They 
now all pretended to call his skill in question. This 
roused his pride, and he thought another half hour 
could break no squares. Smiler had now had a good 
feed of corn, and he would only have to push her on 
a little more, so to it he went. 

He won the first game. This spurred him on, and 
he played till it was so dark they could not see a 
ball. Another bowl was called for from the winner. 
Wagers and bets now drained Brown not only of all 
the money he had won, but of all he had in his 
pocket, so that he was obliged to ask leave to go to 
the house where his horse was, to borrow enough to 
discharge his reckoning at the Globe. 

All these losses brought his poor dear mother to 
his mind, and he marched off with rather a heavy 
heart to borrow the money, and to order Smiler out 
of the stable. The landlord expressed much surprise 
at seeing him, and the ostler declared there was no 
Smiler there — that he had been rode off above two 
hours ago by the merry-andrew, who said he came 
by order of the owner, Mr. Brown, to fetch him to 
the Globe, and to pay for his feed. It was indeed 
one of the neatest tricks the andrew ever performed, 
for he made such a clean conveyance of Smiler, 
that neither Jack nor his father ever heard of her 
again. 

It was night ; no one could tell what road the an- 
'^diew took, and it was another hour or two before an 
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advertisement could be drawn up for apprehending 
the horse-stealer. Jack had some doubts whether he 
should go on or return back. He knew that though 
his father might fear his wife most, yet he loved 
Smiler best. At length he took that courage from a 
glass of brandy which he ought to have taken from a 
hearty repentance, and he resolved to pursue his jour- 
ney. He was obliged to leave his watch and silver 
buckles in pawn for a little old hack which was noth- 
ing but skin and bone, and would hardly trot three 
miles an hour. 

He knocked at his father's door about five in the 
morning. The family were all up. He asked the 
boy who opened the door, how his mother was. 
" She is dead," said the boy ; " she died yesterday 
afternoon." Here Jack's heart smote him, and he 
cried aloud, partly from 'grief, but more from the re- 
proaches of his own conscience, for he found by 
computing the hours, that had he come straight on 
he should have been in time to receive his mother's 
blessing. 

The farmer now came from within ; " I hear 
Smiler's step. Is Jack come ?" ** Yes, father," said 
Jack, in a low voice. "Then," cried the farmer, 
** run every man and boy of you and take care of the 
mare. Tom, do thou go and rub her down ; Jem, 
run and get her a good feed of corn. Be sure walk 
her about that she may not catch cold." Young 
Brown came in. "Are you not an undutiful dog ?" 
said the father ; " you might have been here twelve 
hours ago. Your mother could not die in peace 
without seeing you. She said it was cruel return 
for all her fondness that you could not make a little 
haste to see her; but it was always so, for she had 
wronged her other children to help you, and this was 
her reward." Brown sobbed out a few words, but 
his father replied, " Never ciy. Jack, for the boy told 
me that it was out of regard for Smiler that you were 
not here as soon as he was, and if 'twas your over 
9* 
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care of her, why, there's no great harm done. You 
could not have saved your poor mother, and you 
might have hurt the mare.'* Here Jack's double 
guilt flew into his face. He knew that his father 
was very covetous, and had lived on bad terms with 
his wife, and also that his own unkindness to her 
had been forgiven by him out of love to the horse, 
but to break to him how he had lost that horse 
through his own folly and want of feeling, was more 
than Jack had courage to do. The old man, how- 
ever, soon got at the truth, and no words can de- 
scribe his fury. Forgetting that his wife lay dead 
above stairs, he abused his son in a way not fit to be 
repeated, and though his covetousness had just be- 
fore found an excuse for a favorite son neglecting to 
visit a dying parent, yet he now vented his rage 
against Jack as an unnatural • brute, whom he would 
cut off without a shilling, and bade him never see his 
face again. 

Jack was not allowed to attend his mother's funeral, 
which was a real grief to him ; nor would his father 
advance even the little money which was needful to 
redeem his things at the Star. He had now no fond 
mother to assist him, and he set out on his return 
home on his borrowed hack, full of grief. He had 
the added mortification of knowing, that he had also 
lost by his folly a little hoard of money which his 
mother had saved up for him. 

When Brown got back to his own town he found 
that the story of Smiler and the andrew had got 
thither before him, and it was thought a very good 
joke at the Grayhound. He soon recovered his 
spirits as far as related to the horse, but as to his be- 
havior to his dying mother it troubled him at times 
to the last day of his life, though he did all he could 
to forget it. He did not, however, go on at all bet- 
ter, nor did he engage in one frolic the less for what 
had passed at the Globe ; his good heart continually 
betrayed him into acts of levity and vanity. 
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Jack began at length to feel the reverse of that 
proverb, Keep your shop and your shop will keep you. 
He had neglected his customers, and they forsook 
hioi. Quarter-day came round ; there was much to 
ay and little to receive. He owed two years' rent, 
le was in arrears to his men for wages. He had a 
long account with his currier. It was in vain to ap- 
ply to his father. He had now no mother. Stock 
was the only true friend he had in the world, and 
had helped him out of many petty scrapes — but he 
knew Stock would advance no money in so hopeless 
a case. Duns came fast about him. He named a 
speedy day for payment, but as soon as they were 
out of the house, and the danger put off to a little 
distance, he forgot every promise, was as merry as 
ever, and run the same round of thoughtless gayety. 
Whenever he was in trouble Stock did not shun him, 
because that was the moment to throw in a little 
good advice. He one day asked him if he always in- 
tended to go on in this course. **■ No,** said he, ** I 
am resolved by-and-by to reform, grow sober, and go 
to church, w hy, I am but five-and-twenty, man, 1 
am stout and healthy, and likely to live long ; I can 
repent, and grow melancholy and good at any time." 

"Oh, Jack," said Stock, "don't cheat thyself with 
that false hope. What thou dost intend to do, do 
quickly. Didst thou never read about the heart 
growing hardened by long indulgence in sin ? Some 
folk, who pretend to mean well, show that they mean 
nothing at all, by never beginning to put their good 
resolutions into practice, which made a wise man 
once say, that hell is paved with good intentions. 
We can not repent when we please. It is the good- 
ness of God which leadeth its to reperUanceJ*^ 

" I am sure," replied Jack, " I am no one's enemy 
but my own." 

" It is as foolish," said Stock, " to say a bad man is 
oo one's enemy but his own, as that a good man is 
no one's friend but his own. There is no such neu- 
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tral character. A bad man corrupts or offends all 
within reach of his example, just as a good man ben- 
efits or instructs all within the sphere of his influence. 
And there is no time when we can say that this 
transmitted good and evil will end. A wicked Inan 
may be punished for sins he never committed himself, 
if he has been the cause of sin in others, as surely 
as a saint will be rewarded for more good deeds that 
he himself has doue, even for the virtues and good 
actions of all those who are made better by his in- 
structions, his example, or his writings." 

Michaelmas-day was at hand. The landlord de- 
clared he would be put off no longer, but would 
seize for rent if it was not paid him on that day, as 
well as for a considerable sum due to him for leather. 
Brown at last began to be frightened. He applied to 
Stock to be bound for him. This, Stock flatly re- 
fused. Brown now began to dread the horrors of a 
jail, and really seemed so very contrite, and made so 
many vows and promises of amendment, that at 
length Stock was prevailed on, together with two or 
three of Brown's other friends, to advance each a 
small sum of money to quiet the landlord. Brown 
promising to make over to them every part of his 
stock, and to be guided in future by their advice, de- 
claring that he would turn over a new leaf, and fol- 
low Mr. Stock's example, as well as his direction in 
everything. 

Stock's good nature was at length wrought upon, 
and he raised the money. The truth is, he did not 
know the worst, nor how deeply Brown was involved. 
Brown joyfully set out on the very quarter-day to a 
town at some distance, to carry his landlord this 
money, raised by the imprudent kindness of his 
friend. At his departure Stock put him in mind of 
the old stoiy of Smiler and the merry-andrew, and 
he promised of his own head that he would not 
even call at a public house till he had paid the 
money. 
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He was as good as bis word. He very triumphant- 
ly passed by several. He stopped a little under the 
window of one where the sounds of merriment and 
loud laughter caught his ear. At another he heard 
the enticing notes of a fiddle, and the light heels of 
the merry dancers. Here his heart had well nigh 
failed him ; but the dread of a jail on the one hand, 
and what he feared almost a» much, M^r. Stock's 
anger on the other, spurred him on, and he valued 
himself not a little at having got the better of this 
temptation. He felt quite happy when he found he 
had reached the door of his landlord without having 
yielded to one idle inclination. 

He knocked at the door. The maid who opened 
it said her master was not at home. " I am sorry for 
it,'* said he, strutting about; and with a boasting air 
he took out his money. " I want to pay him my 
rent: he needed not to have been afraid of me.** The 
servant, who knew her master was very much afraid 
of him, desired him to walk in, for her master would 
be at home in half an hour. " I will call again," said 
he ; *♦ but no, let him call on me, and the sooner the 
better : I shall be at the Blue Posts." While he had 
been talking, he took care to open his black leather 
case, and to display the bank bills to the servant, and 
then in a swaggering way, he put up his money and 
marched off to the Blue Posts. 

He was by this time quite proud of his own resolu- 
tion, and having tendered the money, and being clear 
in his own mind that it was the landlord's own fault 
and not his that it was not paid, he went to refresh 
himself at the Blue Posts. In a barn belonging to 
this public house, a set of strollers were just going to 
perform some of that sing-song ribaldry by which our 
villages are corrupted, the laws broken, and that money 
drawn from the poor for pleasure, which is wanted by 
their families for bread. The name of the last new 
song, which made part of the entertainment, made 
him think himself in high luck, that he should have 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



106 DOMESTIC TALES AND ALLEGORIES. 

just that half hour to spare. He went into the barn, but 
was too much delighted with the actor, who sung his 
favorite song, to remain a quiet hearer. He leaped out 
of the pit, and got behind the two ragged blankets 
which served for a curtain. He sung so much better 
than the actors themselves, that they praised and ad- 
mired him to a degree which awakened all his vanity. 
He was so intoxicated with their flattery, that he could 
do no less than invite them all to supper, an invitation 
which they were too hungry not to accept. 

He did not, however, quite forget his appointment 
with his landlord ; but the half hour was long since 
past by. »* And so," says he, " as I know he is a 
mean curmudgeon, who goes to bed by daylight to 
save candles, it will be too late to speak with him to- 
night ; besides, let him call upon me ; it is his busi- 
ness and not mine. I left word where I was to be 
found ; the money is ready, and if I don't pay him 
to-night, I can do it before breakfast.*' 

By the time these firm resolutions were made, sup- 
per was ready. There never was a more jolly even- 
ing. Ale and punch were as plentiful as water. The 
actors saw what a vain fellow was feasting them ; and 
as they wanted victuals and he wanted flattery, the 
business was soon settled. They ate, and Brown 
sung. They pretended to be in raptures. Singing 
promoted drinking, and every fresh glass produced 
a song or a story still more merry than the former. 
Before morning, the players, who were engaged to 
act in another barn a dozen miles off, stole away 
quietly. Brown having dropt asleep, they left him to 
finish his nap by himself. As to him, his dreams 
were gay and pleasant, and the house being quite still, 
he slept comfortably till morning. 

As soon as he had breakfasted, the business of the 
night before popped into his head. He set off once 
more to his landlord's in high spirits, gayly singing 
by the way scraps of all the tunes he had picked up 
toe night before from his new friends. The landlord 
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opened the door himself, and reproached him with 
no smail surli^ss for not having l^ept his word with 
him the evening before, adding, diat he supposed he 
was come now with some more of his shallow ex- 
cuses. Brown put on all that haughtiness which is 
common to people who being generally apt to be in 
the wrong, happen tt) catch themselves doing a right 
action ; he loofatd big, as some sort of people do when 
they have money to pay. *♦ You need not have been 
so anxious about your money," said he, " I was not 
going to break or run away." The landlord well 
knew this was the common language of those who 
are ready to do both. Brown haughtily added, "You 
shall see I am a man of my word : give me a receipt." 
The landlord had it ready and gave it him. 

Brown put his hand in his pocket for his black 
leathern, case in which the bills were : he felt, he 
searched, he examined, first one pocket, then the 
other, then both waistcoat pockets, but no leather 
case could he find. He looked terrified. It was in- 
deed the faee of real terror, but the landlord conceived 
it to be that of guilt, and abused him heartily for put- 
ting his old tricks upon him ; he swore he would not 
be imposed upon any longer ; the money or a jail- 
there lay his choice. 

Brown protested for once with great truth, that he 
had no intention to deceive ; declared that he had ac- 
tually brought the money, and knew not what was 
become of it ; but the thing was far too unlikely to 
gain credit. Brown now called to mind that he had 
fallen asleep on the settle in the room where they had 
supped. This raised his spirits, for he had no doubt 
but the case had fallen out of his pocket. He said he 
would step to the public house and search for it, and 
would be back directly. Not one word of this did 
the landlord believe, so inconvenient is it to have a 
bad character. He swore Brown should not stir out 
of his house without a constable, and made him wait 
while he sent for one. Brown, guarded by the const^r 
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ble, went back to the Blue Posts, the landlord char- 
ging the officer not to lose sight of tA culprit. The 
caution was needless : Brown had not the least de- 
sign of running away, so firmly persuaded was he 
that he should find his leather case. 

But who can paint his dismay, when no tale or ti- 
dings of the leather case could be had ? The master, 
the mistress, the boy, the maid of tHe public house, 
all protested they were innocent. His suspicioBs 
soon fell on the strollers with whom he had passedine 
night ; and he now found out for the first time, that a 
merry evening did not always produce a happy morn- 
ing. He obtained a warrant, and proper officers were 
sent in pursuit of the strollers. No one, however, 
believed he had "really lost anything; and as he had 
not a shilling left to defray the expensive treat he had 
given, the master of the inn agreed with the other 
landlord in thinking this story was a trick to defraud 
them both, and Brown remained in close custody. 
A.t length the officers returned, who said they, had 
been obliged to let the strollers go, as they could not 
fix the charge on any one, and they had offered to 
swear before a justice that they had seen nothing of the 
leather case. It was at length agreed, that as he had 
passed the evening in a crowded bam, he had proba- 
bly been robbed there, if at all ; and among so many, 
who could pretend to guess at the thief? 

Brown raved like a madman; he cried, tore his 
hair, and said he was ruined for ever. The abusive 
language of his old lajidlord, and his new creditor at 
the Blue Posts, did not lighten his sorrow. His land- 
lord would be put off no longer. Brown declared he 
could neither find bail nor raise another shilling ; and 
as soon as the forms of law were made out, he was 
sent to the county jail. 

Here it might have been expected that hard living 
and much leisure would have brought him to reflect a 
little on his past follies. But his heart was not truly 
touched. The chief thing which grieved him at first 
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was, his haying abased the kindness of Stock, for to 
him he should appear guilty of a real fraud, where 
he had indeed been only vain, idle, and imprudent. 
Vanity, idleness, and imprudence, often bring a man 
to utter ruin both of soul and body, though silly peo- 
ple do not put them in the catalogue of heavy sins ; 
and those who indulge in them are often reckoned 
honest, merry fellows, with the best hearts in the 
toorlcU 

Jack Brown in Prisofu 

Brown was no sooner lodged in his doleful habitation,, 
and a little recovered from his first surprise, than he 
sat down and wrote his friend Stock the whole histoiy 
of the transaction. Mr. Stock, who had long known 
the exceeding lightness and dissipation of his mind, 
did not so utterly disbelieve the story as all the 
other creditors did. To speak the truth. Stock was 
the only one among them who had good sense enough 
to know, that a man may be completely ruined, both-, 
in what relates to his property and his soul, without 
committing Old-Bailey crimes. He well knew that 
idleness, vanity, and the love of pleasure, as it is falsely, 
called, will bring a man to a morsel of bread; as surely 
as those things which are reckoned much greater sins, 
and that they undermine his principles as certainly, 
though not quite so fast. 

Stock was too angry with what had happened to 
answer Brown's letter, or to seem to take the least 
notice of him. However, he kindly and secretly un- 
dertook a journey to the hard-hearted old farmer. 
Brown's father, to intercede with him, and to see if 
he would do anything for his son. Stock did not' 
pretend to excuse Jack, or even to lessen his offences ; 
for it was a rule of his never to disguise truth or to 
palliate wickedness. Sin was still sin in his eyes, 
though it were committed by his best friend; but 
though he would not soften the sin, he felt tenderly 
for the sinner. He pleaded with the old farmer on 
10 
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the ground, that his 8on*s idleness and other vices 
would gather fresh strength in a jail. He told him 
that the loose and worthless company which he would 
there keep, would harden him in vice, and if he was 
now wicked, he might there become irreclaimable. 

But all his pleas were urged in vain. The farmer 
was not to be moved ; indeed, he argued with some 
justice, that he ought not to make his industrious 
children beggars to save one rogue from the gallows. 
Mr. Stock allowed the force of his reasoning, though 
he saw the father was less influenced by this princi- 
ple of justice than by resentment on account of the 
old story of Smiler. People, indeed, should take care 
that what appears in their conduct to proceed from 
justice, does not proceed really from revenge. Wiser 
men than Farmer Brown often deceive themselves, 
and fancy they act on better principles than they really 
do, for want of looking a little more closely into their 
own hearts, and putting down every action to its true 
motive. When we are praying against deceit, we 
should not forget to take self-deceit into the account. 

Mr. Stock at lensth wrote to poor Jack ; not to 
offer him any help, that was quite out of the question, 
but to exhort him to repent of his evil ways, to lay 
before him the sins of his past life, and to advise him 
to convert the present punishment into a benefit, by 
humbling himself before God. He offered his interest 
to get his place of confinement exchanged for one of 
those improved prisons, where solitude and labor have 
been made the happy instruments of bringing many 
to a better way of thinking, and ended by saying, that 
if he ever gave any solid signs of real amendment, he 
would still be his friend, in spite of all that was past. 

If Mr. Stock had sent him a good sum of money 
to procure his liberty, or even to make merry with his 
wretched companions, Jack would have thought him 
a friend indeed. But to send him nothing but diy ad- 
vice, and a few words of empty comfort, was, he 
thought, but a cheap shabby way of showing his 
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kindness. Unluckily, the letter came just as he was 
going to sit down to one of those direful merry- 
makings which are often carried on with brutal riot 
within the doleful walls of a jail on the entrance of a 
new prisoner, wh# is often expected to give a feast to 
the rest. / 

When his companions were heated with gin, 
"Now," said Jack, "Til treat you with a sermon, 
and a very pretty preachment it is." So saying, he 
took out Mr. Stock*s kind and pious letter, and was 
delighted at the bursts of laughter it produced. " What 
a canting dog !" said one. " Kepentaoce, indeed !" 
cried Tom Crew ; ** No, no, Jack, tell this hypocriti- 
cal rogue that if we have lost our liberty, it is only for 
having been jolly, hearty fellows, and we have more 
spirit than to repent of that, I hope : all the harm we 
have done is living a little too fast, like honest bucks 
as we are."—** Ay, ay," said jolly George, ** had we 
been such sneaking miserly fellows as Stock, we need 
not have come hither. But if the ill nature of the 
laws has been so cruel as to clap up such fine hearty 
blades, we are no felons however. We are afraid of 
DO Jack Ketch ; and I see no cause to repent of any 
sin that^s not hanging matter. As to those who are 
thrust into the condemned hole indeed, and have but 
a few hours to live, they w/ust see the parson, and hear 
a sermon, and such stuff. But I do not know what 
such stout young fellows as we are have to do with 
repentance. And so. Jack, let us have that rare new 
catch which you learnt of the strollers that merry 
night when you lost your pocket-book. 

This thoughtless youth soon gave a fresh proof of 
the power of evil company, and of the quick progress 
of the heart of a sinner from bad to worse. Brown, 
who always wanted principle, soon grew to want feel- 
ing also. He joined in the laugh which was raised 
against Stock, and told many good stories, as they were 
called, in derision of the piety, sobriety, and self-de- 
niel of his old friend. He lost every day somewhat 
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of those small remains of sbame and decency which 
he had brought with him to the prison. He even 
grew reconciled to this wretched vray of life, and the 
want of money seemed to him the heaviest evil in the 
life of a jail. 

Mr. Stock finding from the jailer that his letter hdd 
been treated with ridicule, would not write to him 
any more. He did not come to see him nor send 
him any assistance, thinking it right to let him suffer 
that want which his vices had brought upon him. 
But as he still hoped that the time would come when 
he might be brought to a sense of his evil courses, he 
continued to have an eye upon him by means of the 
jailer, who was an honest, kind-hearted man. 

Brown spent one part of his time in thoughtless 
riot, and the other in gloomy sadness. Company 
kept up his spirits ; with his new friends he contrived 
to drown thought ; but when he was alone he began 
to find that a merry felloto, when deprived of his com- 
^nions and his liquor, is often a most forlorn wretch. 
Then it is that even a merry fellow says, ** Cf laughter^ 
what is it ? and of mirths it is madness,^* 

As be contrived, however, to be as little alone as 
possible, his gayety was commonly uppermost till 
that loathsome distemper, called the jail fever, broke 
out in the prison. Tom Crew, the ringleader in all 
their evil practices, was first seized with it. Jack 
stayed a little while with his comrade to assist and 
divert him, but of assistance he could give little, and 
the very thought of diversion was now turned into 
horror. He soon caught the distemper, and that in 
so dreadful a degree, that his life was in great danger. 
Of those who remained in health, not a soul came 
near him, though he shared his last farthing with 
them. He had just sense enough left to feel this 
cruelty. Poor fellow ! he did not know before, that 
the friendship of the worldly is at an end when there is 
no more drink or diversion to be had. He lay in the 
most deplorable condition ; his body tormented with 
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a dreadful diseaset and his soul terrified and amazed 
at the approach of death : that death which he thought 
at so great a distance, and of which his comrades had 
so often assured him, that a young fellow of five-and- 
twenty was in no danger. Poor Jack ! I can not help 
feeling for him. Without a shilling! without a 
friend ! without one comfort respecting this world, 
and, what is far more terrible, without one hope re- 
specting the next. 

Let not the young reader fancy that Brown's misery 
arose entirely from his altered circumstances. It was 
not merely his being in want, and sick, and in prison, 
which made his condition so desperate. Many an 
honest man unjustly accused, many a persecuted saint, 
many a holy martyr, has enjoyed sometimes more' 
peace and content in a prison, than wicked men have 
ever tasted in the height of their prosperity. But to 
any such comforts, to any comfort at all, poor Jack 
was an utter stranger. 

A Christian friend generally comes forward at the 
very time when worldly friends forsake the wretched. 
The other prisoners would not come near Brown, 
though he had often entertained, and had never of- 
fended them ; even his own father was not moved 
with his sad condition. When Mr. Stock informed 
him of it, he answered, ** 'Tis no more than he de- 
serves. As he brews, so he must bake. He has made 
his own bed, and let him lie in it." The hard old 
man had ever at his tongue's end some proverb of 
hardness or frugality, which he contrived to turn in 
such a way as to excuse himself. 

We shall now see how Mr. Stock behaved. He 
had his favorite sayings too ; but they were chiefly 
on the side of kindness, mercy, or some other virtue. 
" I must not," said he, " pretend to call myself a 
Christian, if I do not requite evil with good." When 
lie received the jailer's letter with the account of 
Brown's sad condition, Will Simpson and Tommy 
Williams began to compliment him on his own wis- 
10* 
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dom and prudence, by whick he had escaped Brown's 
misfortunes. He only gravely said, ** Blessed be God 
that I am not in the same misery. It is he who has 
made us to differ. But for his grace I might have 
been in no better condition. Now Brown is brought 
low by the hand of God, it is my time to go to him." 
♦*What, you!" said Will, "whom he cheated of 
your money ?" — ** This is not a time to remember 
injuries," said Mr. Stock. ** How can I ask forgive^ 
ness for my own sins, if I withhold forgiveness from 
him ?*' So saying, he ordered his horse, and set off 
to see poor Brown, thus proving that his was a re- 
ligion not of words but of deeds. 

Stock's heart nearly failed him as he passed through 
the prison. The groans of the sick and dying, and, 
what to him was still more moving, the brutal merri- 
ment of the healthy in such a place, pierced his very 
soul. Many a silent prayer did he put up as he 
passed along, that God would yet be pleased to touch 
their hearts, and that now (during this infectious sick- 
ness) might be the accepted time. The jailer ob- 
served him drop a tear, and asked the cause. " I can 
not forget,** said he, '* that the most dissolute of these 
men is still my fellow-creature. The same God made 
them; the same Savior died for them ; how then can 
I hate the worst of them ? With my advantages they 
might have been much better than I am ; without the 
blessing of God on my good minister's instructions, 
I might have been worse that the worst of these. I 
have no cause for pride, much for thankfulness ; let 
us futt be high-minded, but fear J^ 

It would have moved a heart of stone to have seen 
poor miserable Jack Brown lying on his wretched 
bed, his face so changed by pain, poverty, dirt, and 
sorrow, that he could hardly be known for that merry 
soul of a jack-boot, as he used to be proud to hear 
himself called. His groans were so piteous that it 
made Mr. Stock's heart ache. He kindly took him 
by the hand, though he knew the distemper was 
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catching. "How dost do, Jack?" said he; *'do8t 
know me ?" Brown shook his head and said, faintly, 
** Know you ? ay, that I do. I am snre I have but 
one friend in the workl who would come to see me 
in this woful condition. O James! what have I 
brought myself to ? What will become of my poor 
soul 7 I dare not look back, for that is all sin, nor 
forward, for that is all misery and wo.*' 

Mr. Stock spake kindly to him, but did not attempt 
to cheer him with false comfort, as is too often done. 
** I am ashamed to see yon in this dirty place,*' says 
Brown. ** As to the place. Jack," replied the other, 
** if it has helped to bring you to a sense of your past 
ounces, it will be no bad place for you. I am heartily 
sorry for your distress and your sickness ; but if it 
should please God by them to open your eyes, and to 
•how you that sin is a greater evil than the prison to 
which it has brought you, all may yet be well. 1 
had rather see you in this humble, penitent state, 
lying on this dirty bed, in this dismal prison, than 
roaring and rioting at the Grayhound, the king of the 
company, with handsome clothes on your back, and 
plenty of money in your pocket." 

Brown wept bitterly, and squeezed his hand, but- 
was too weak to say much. Mr. Stock then desired 
the jailer to let him have such things as were needfiij, 
and he would pay for them. He would not leave the 
poor fellow till he had given him, with his own hands, 
some broth which the jailer had got ready for him, 
and some medicines which the doctor had sent. All 
this kindness cut Brown to the heart. He was just 
able to sob out, ** My unnatural father leaves me to 
perish, and my injured friend is more than a father to 
me." Stock told him that one proof he must give of 
his repentance was, that he must forgive his father, 
whose provocation had been very great. He then 
said he would leave him for the present to take some 
rest, and desired him to lift up his heart to God for 
mercy. " Dear James," replied Brovna, " do you 
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pray for me. God perhaps may hear you, but he will 
never hear the prayer of such a sinner as I have been.'* 
** Take care how you think so»" said Stock. " To 
believe that God can not forgive you, would be still a 
greater sin than any you have yet committed against 
him.*' He then explained to him in a few words, as 
well as he was able, the nature of repentance and for> 
giveness through a Savior, and warned him earnestly 
against unbelief and hardness of heart. 

Poor Jack grew much refreshed in body with the 
comfortable things he had taken, and a little cheered 
with Stock's kindness in coming so far to see and to 
forgive such a forlorn outcast, sick of an infectious 
distemper, and locked within the walls of a prison. 

** Surely," said he to himself, ** there must be some 
mighty power in a religion which can lead men to do 
such things ! things so much against the grain as to 
forgive such an injury, and to risk catching such a 
distemper ;" but he was so weak, he could not ex- 
press this in words. He tried to pray, but he could 
not ; at length, overpowered with weariness, he fell 
asleep. 

When Mr. Stock came back, he was surprised to 
find him so much better in body ; but his agonies of 
mind were dreadful, and he had now got strength to 
express part of the horrors which he felt. ** James," 
said he, looking wildly, ** it is all over with me. I am 
a lost creature. Even your prayers can not save me.*' 
" Dear Jack," replied Mr. Stock, ** I am no minister; 
it does not become me to talk much to thee ; but I 
know I may venture to say whatever is in the Bible. 
As ignorant as I am, I shall be safe enough while I 
stick to that."— "Ay," said the sick man, "you used 
to be ready enough to read to me, and I would not 
listen, or if I did it was only to make fun of what I 
heard, and now you will not so much as read a bit of 
a chapter to me." f 

This was the very point to which Stock lOnged to 
bring him. So he took a little Bible out of his pocket, 
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wliich he always carried with him on a journey, and 
read slowly, verse by verse, the fifty-fifth chapter of 
Isaiah. When he came to the sixth and seventh 
verses, poor Jack cried so much that Stock was forced 
to stop. The words were. Let the mcked man for- 
9ake his way^ and the unrighteous man his thoughts, 
and let him return unto the Lord. Here Brown stopped 
him saying, *' Oh, it is too late, too late for me."«- 
** Let me finish the verse," said Stock, " and you will 
see your error; you will see that it is never too late.'* 
So he read on — Let him return unto the Lord, and he 
ttnU have mercy upon him, and to our God, and he will 
abundantly pardon. Here Brown started up, snatched 
the book out of his hand, and cried out, ** Is that really 
there ? No, no ; thafs of your own putting in, in 
order to comfort me ; let me look at the words my- 
self."—" No, mdeed," said Stock, " I would not for 
the world give you unfounded comfort, or put off any 
notion of my own for a Scripture doctrine."—" But 
is it possible," cried the sick man, " that God may 
really pardon me ? Post think he can ? Dost think 
be will ?" — " I dare not give thee false hopes, or in- 
deed any hopes of my own. But these are God's own 
words, and the only difficulty is to know when we 
are really brought into such a state as that the words 
may be applied to us ; for a text may be full of com- 
fort, and yet may not belong to us." 

Mr. Stock was afraid of saying more. He would 
not venture out of his depth; nor indeed was poor 
Brown able to bear more discourse just now. So he 
made him a present of the Bible, folding down such 
places as he thought might be best suited to his state, 
and took his leave, being obliged to return home that 
night. He left a little money with the jailer, to add 
a few comforts to the allowance of the prison, and 
promised to return in a short time. 

When he got home, he described the sufferings and 
misery of Brown in a very moving manner; but Tom- 
my Williams, instead of being properly affected by it. 
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ODly said, ** Indeed, master, I am not very sorry ^ he 
is rightly served." — " How, Tommy," said Mr. Stock, 
rather sternly, " not sorry to see a fellow-creature 
brought to the lowest state of misery ; one too whom 
you have known so prosperous?" **No, master, I 
can*t say I am ; for Mr. Brown used to make fun of 
you, and laugh at you for being so godly, and reading 
your Bible." 

** Let me say a few words to you Tommy," said 
Mr. Stock. '*In the first place you should never 
watch for the time of a man's being brought low by 
trouble to tell of his faults. Next, you should never 
rejoice at his trouble, but pity him, and pray for him. 
Lastly, as to his ridiculing me for my religion, if I 
can not stand an idle jest, I am not worthy the name 
of a Christian. He ikat is ashamed of me and my 
word — dost remember what follows. Tommy?"—-' 
" Yes, master, it was last Sunday's text — of him shall 
the Son of Man be ashamed when he shau judge the 
world." 

Mr. Stock soon went back to the prison. But he 
did not go alone. He took with him Mr. Thomas, 
the worthy minister who had been the guide and in- 
structor of his youth, who was so kind as to go at his 
request and visit this forlorn prisoner. When they 
got to Brown's door, they found him sitting up in his 
bed with the Bible in his hand. This was a joyful 
sight to Mr. Stock, who secretly thanked God for it. 
Brown was reading aloud ; they listened ; it was the 
fifteenth of Saint Luke. The circumstances of this 
beautiful parable of the prodigal son were so much 
like his own, that the story pierced him to the soul ; 
and he stopped every minute to compare his own 
case with that of the prodigal. He was just got to 
the eighteenth verse, I wiU arise and go to my father 
— at that moment he spied his two friends ; joy darted 
into his eyes. " O dear Jem," said he, " it is not too 
late, I will *arise and go to ray Father, my heavenly 
Father, and you, sir, will show me the way, won't 
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you ?" said he to Mr. Thomas, whom he recollected. 
*♦ I am very glad to see you in so hopeful a disposi- 
tion," said the good minister. " O, sir," said Brown, 
" what a place is this to receive you in ? O, see to 
what I have brought myself.'" 

" Your condition, as to this world, is indeed very 
low," replied the good divine. " But what are mines, 
dungeons, or galleys, to that eternal hopeless prison to 
which your unrepented sins must soon have consigned 
you. Even in this gloomy prison, on this bed of 
straw, worn down by pain, poverty, and want, forsa- 
ken by your worldly friends, an object of scorn to 
• those with virhom you used to carouse and riot ; yet 
here, I say, brought thus low, if you have at last 
found out your own vileness, and your utterly undone 
state by sin, you may still be more an object of favor 
in the sight of God, than when you thought yourself 
prosperous and happy; when the world smiled upon 
you, and you passed your days and nights in envied 
gayety and unchristian riot. If you will but improve 
the present awful visitation ; if you do but heartily 
renounce and abhor your present evil courses ; if you 
even now turn to the Lord your Savior with lively 
faith, deep repentance, and unfeigned obedience, I 
shall still have more hope of you than of many who 
are going on quite happy, because quite insensible. 
The heavy laden sinner, who has discovered the ini- 
quity of his own heart, and his utter inability to help 
himself, may be restored to God's favor, and become 
happy, though in a dungeon. And be assured, that 
he who from deep and humble contrition dares not so 
much as lift up his eyes to heaven, when with a 
hearty faith he sighs out. Lord he merciful to me a 
sinner^ shall in no wise be cast out. These are the 
words of- Him who can not lie." 

It is impossible to describe the self-abasement, the 
grief, the' joy, the shame, the hope, and the fear, 
which filled the mind of this poor man. A dawn of 
comfort at length shone on his benighted mind. His 
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humility and fear of falling back into his former sins, 
if he should ever recover; Mr. Thomas thought wens 
strong symptoms of a sound repentance. He im- 
proved and cherished eveiy good disposition he saw 
arising in his heart, and particularly warned him 
against self-deceit, self-confidencct and hypocrisy. 

After Brown had deeply expressed his sorrow 
for his offences, Mr. Thomas thus addressed him. 
** There are two ways of being sony for sin. Ave 
you, Mr. Brown, afraid of the guilt of sin because 
of the punishment annexed to it, or are you afraid of 
sin itself? Do you wish to be delivered from the 
power of sin ? Do you hate sin because you know 
it is offensive to a pure and holy God ? Or are you 
only ashamed of it because.it has brought you to a 
prison and exposed you to the contempt of the world ? 
It is not said that the wages of this or that particular 
sin is death, but of sin in general ; there is no excep- 
tion made because it is a more creditable or a favorite 
sm, or because it is a little one. There are, I repeat, 
two ways of being sorry for sin. Cain was sony— 
My pufushment is greater than I can bear, said he ; 
but here you see me punishment seemed to be the 
cause of concern, not the sin. David seems to have 
had a good notion of godly sorrow, when he says* 
Wiuh 9ne from mine iniquity, cleanse tnefrom my nn. 
And when Job repented in dust and asnes, it is not 
said he excused himself, but he abhorred himself. 
And the prophet Isaiah called himself undone, be- 
cause he was a man of unclean lips ; for, said he ' I 
have seen the King, the Lord of hosts;' that is, he 
could not take the proper measure of his own iniquity 
till he had considered the perfect holiness of God.'* 

One day, when Mr. Thomas and Mr. Stock came 
to see him, they found him more than commonly af- 
fected. His face was more ghastly pale than usual, 
and his eyes were red with ciying. " Oh, sir," said 
he, " what a sight have I just seen ! jolly George, as 
we used to call him, the ringleader of ail our mixth. 
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who was at the bottom of all the fun and tricks, and 
wickedness that are carried on within these walls, 
jolly George is just dead of the jail distemper ! He 
taken, and I left ! I ivould be carried into his room 
to speak to him, to beg him to take warning by me, 
and that I might take warning by him. But what 
did I see ! what did I hear ! not one sign of repent- 
ance ; not one dawn of hope. Agony of body, blas- 
phemies on his tongue, despair in his soul ; while I 
am spared and comforted with hopes of mercy and 
acceptance. Oh, if all my old friends at the Gray- 
hound could but then have seen jolly George! A 
hundred sermons about death, sir, donH speak so 
home, and cut so deep, as the sight of one dying 
sinner." 

Brown grew gradually better in his health, that is, 
the fever mended, but the distemper settled in his 
limbs, so that he seemed likely to be a poor, weakly 
cripple the rest of his life. But as he spent much of 
his time in prayer, and in reading such parts of the 
Bible as Mr. Thomas directed, he improved every day 
in knowledge and piety, and of course grew more 
resigned to pain and infirmity. 

Some months after this, his hard-hearted father, 
who had never been prevailed upon to see him, or 
offer him the least relief^ was taken off suddenly by a 
fit of apoplexy ; and, after all his threatenings, he 
died without a will. He was one of those silly, su- 
perstitious men, who fancy they shall die the sooner 
for having made one ; and who love the world and 
the things that are in the world so dearly, that they 
dread to set about any business which may put them 
in mind that they are not always to live in it. As by 
this neglect, his father had not fulfilled his threat of 
cutting him off with a shilling. Jack, of course, went 
shares with his brothers in what their father left. 
What fell to him proved to be just enough to dis- 
charge him from prison, and to pay all his debts, but 
he had nothing left. His joy at being thus enabled 
11 
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to make restitution was so mat diat he thought little 
of his own wants. He did not desire to conceal the 
most trifling debt, nor to keep a shilling for himself. 

Mr. Stock undertook to settle all his stairs. There 
did not remain money enough after every creditor 
was satisfied, even to pay for his removal home. Mr 
Stock kindly sent hi^ own cart for him with a bed in 
it, made as comfortable as possible, for he was too 
weak and lame to be removed any other way, and 
Mrs. Stock gave the driver particular charge to be 
tender and careful of him, and not to drive hard, nor 
to leave the cart a moment. 

Mr. Stock would fain have taken him into his own 
house, at least for a time, so convinced was he of tlie 
sincere reformation both of heart and life ; but Bvown 
would not be prevailed on to be further burdensome 
to this generous friend. He insisted on being carried 
to the parish workhouse, which he said was a far 
better place than he deserved. In this house Mr. 
Stock furnished a small room for him, and sent him 
every day a morsel of meat from his own dinaer. 
Tommy Wiiipaas begged that he might always ke 
allowed to carry it, as some atonement for his luiviiig 
for a moment so far forgotten his duty, as rather fo re- 
joice than sympathize in Brown's misfortunes. He 
never thought of this fault without sorrow, and often 
thanked his master for the wholesome lesson he 
then gave him, and he was the better for it all his life. 

Mr. Stock often canried poor Brown a dish of tea 
or a basin of good broth herself. He was quite a 
cripple, and never able to walk out as long as he 
lived. Mr. Stock, Will Simpson, and Tommy Wil- 
liams, laid their heads together, and contrived a sort 
of barrow on which he was often cartied to church 
by some of lus poor neighbors, of which Tommy 
was always one ; and he requited their kindness by 
reading a good book to them whenever they wotdd 
call in ; and he spent lus time in teaching their chil- 
dren to sing psalms or say the catechism. 
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It was no small joy to him thus to be enabled to go 
to church. Whenever he was carried by the Gray- 
hound, he was much moved, and used to put up a 
prayer full of repentance for the past, and praise for 
the present 

Dialogue between James Stock and WiU Simpson^ the 
shoemakers J on (he duty of carrying rdigion into 
our common business. 

James Stock and his journeyman, Will Simpson, 
having resolved to work together one hour eveiy 
evening, in order to pay for Tommy Williams's 
schooling ; this circumstance brought them to be a 
good deal together when the rest of the men were 
gone home. Now it happened that Mr. Stock had a 
pleasant way of endeavoring to turn all common 
events to some use ; and he thought it right on the 
present occasion to make the only return in his power 
to Will Simpson for his great kindness. For, said he, 
if Will gives up so much of his time to help to pro- 
vide for this poor boy, it is the least I can do to try to 
turn part of that time to the purpose of promoting 
WilPs spiritual good. Now as the bent of Stock's 
own mind was religious, it was easy to him to lead 
their talk to something profitable. He always took 
especial care, however, that the subject should be in- 
troduced properly, cheerfully, and without constraint. 
As he well knew that great good may be sometimes 
done by a prudent attention in seizing proper oppor- 
tunities, so he knew that the cause of piety had been 
sometimes hurt by forcing serious subjects where 
there was clearly no disposition to receive them. I say 
he had found out that two things were necessary to 
the promoting of religion among his friends ; a warm 
zeal to be alvrays on the watch for occasions, and a 
cool judgment to distinguish which was the right 
time and place to make use of them. To know how 
to do good is a great matter, but to know u?hen to do 
it is no small one. 
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Simpson was an honest, good-natured young man ; 
he was now become sober, and rather religiously dis- 
posed. But he was ignorant— be did not know much 
of the grounds of religion, or of the corruption of 
his own nature. He was regular at church, but was 
first drawn thither rather by his skill in psalm-singing 
than by any great devotion. He had left off going to 
the Grayhound, and often read the Bible, or some 
other good book on the Sunday evening. This he 
thought was quite enough ; he thought the Bible was 
the prettiest history-book in the world, and that re- 
ligion was a very good thing for Sundays. But he 
did not much understand whafe business people had 
with it on working-days. He had left off drinking 
because it had brought Williams to the grave, and 
his wife to dirt and rags, but not because he himself 
had seen the evil of sin. He now considered swear- 
ing and sabbath-breaking as scandalous and indecent, 
but he had not found out that both were to be left off 
because they are highly offensive to God, and grieve 
his Holy Spirit. As Simpson was less self-conceited 
than most ignorant people are. Stock had always a 
good hope that when he should come to be better ac- 
quainted with the word of God, and with the evil of 
his own heart, he would become one day a good 
Christian. The great hinderance to this was, that he 
fancied himself so already. 

One evening Simpson had been calling to Stock's 
mind how disorderly the house and shop, where they 
were now sitting quietly at work, had formerly been, 
and he went on thus : 

Will. How comfortably we live now, master, to 
what we used to do in Williams*s time ! I used then 
never to be happy but when we we^e keeping it up 
all night, but now I am as merry as the day is long. 
I find I am twice as happy since I am grown good 
and sober. 

Stock, I am glad you are happy. Will, and I re- 
joice that you are sober ; but I would not have you 
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take too much pride in your own goodness^ for fear it 
should become a sin, almost as great as some of those 
you have left off. Besides, I would not have you 
make quite so sure that you are good. 

Wm. Not good, master! why, don*t you find me 
regular and orderly at wprk ? 

Stock* Very much so, and accordingly I have a 
great respect for you. 

Will* I pay every one his own, seldom miss church, 
have not been drunk since Williams died, have hand- 
some clothes for Sundays, and save a trifle eveiy 
week. 

Stock. Very true, and very laudable it is ; and to all 
this you may add that you very generously work an 
hour for poor Tommy's education eveiy evening, 
without fee or reward. 

Wm. Well, master, what can a man do more? If 
all this is not being good, I don't know what is. 

Stock. All these things are very right as far as they 
go, and you could not well be a Christian without 
aoing them. But I shall make you stare, perhaps, 
when I tell you you may do all these things, and 
msi^ more, and yet be no Christian. 

wUIm No Christian! surely, master, I do hope 
that after all I have done you will not be so unkind 
as to say I am no Christian. 

Sioclc. God forbid that I should say so. Will. I 
hope better things of you. But come now, what do 
you think it is to be a Christian ? 

WUL. What! why, to be christened when one is a 
child ; to learn the catechism when one can read ; to 
be confirmed when one is a youth, and to go to church 
when one is a man. 

Stock, These are all very proper things, and quite 
necessary. They make part of a Christian's life. 
But for all that a man may be exact in them all, and 
yet not be a Christian. 

Wttl. Not be a Christian! ha! ha! ha! you are 
very comical, master. 

II* 
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Stock. No, indeed, I am very serious, WiU. At 
this rate it would be a very easy thing to be a Chris^^ 
tian, and every man who went through certain forms 
would be a good man, and one man who observed 
those forms would be as good as another. Whereas, 
if we come to examine ourselves by the word of 
God, I am afraid there are but few comparatively 
whom our Savior would allow to be real Christians^ 
What is your notion of a Christianas practice? 

Will. Why, he must not rob, nor murder, nor get 
druAk. He must avoid scandalous things, and do as 
other decent, orderly people do. 

Stock. It is easy enough to be what the world calls 
a Christian, but not to be what the Bible calls so. 

WUl. Why, master, we working-men are not ex- 
pected to be saints, and martyrs, and apostles, and 
ministers. 

Stock, We are not. And yet, AJ^ill, there are not 
two sorts of Christianity ; we are called to practise 
the same religion which they practised, and some- 
thing of the same spirit is expected in us which we 
reverence in them. It was not saints and martyrs 
only to whom our Savior said that they must crucify 
(he world with its affections and lusts. We are called 
to he holy in our measiu*e and degree, as he who hath 
called us is holy. It was not only saints and martyrs 
who were told that they must be like minded with 
Christ. That they must do all to the glory of God. 
That they must renounce the spirit of Uie worlds and 
deny themselves. It was not to ^apostles only that 
Christ said, They must have their conversation in heaven. 
It was not to a few holy men, set apart for the altar, 
that he said. They must set their affections on things 
above. That they must not be conformed to the woruL. 
No ; it was to fishermen, to publicans, to farmers, to 
day-laborers, to poor tradesmen, that he spoke when 
he told them they must love not the world, nor th^ 
things of the world. That they must renounce the 
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hidden things of dishonesty^ grow in grace^ lay up for 
themselves treasures in heaven. 

WiU. All this might be very proper for them to be 
taught, because they had not been bred up Christians, 
but Heathens or Jews, and Christ wanted to make 
them his followers, that is, Christians. But, thank 
God, we do not want to be taught all this, for we are 
Christians, born in a Christian countiy, of Christian 
parents. 

Stock. I suppose, then, you fancy that Christianity 
comes to people in a Christiap country by nature. 

WiU. I think it comes by a good education or a 
good example. When a fellow who has got any 
• sense sees a man cut off in his prime by drinking, 
like Williams, I think he will begin to leave it off. 
When he sees another man respected, like you, mas- 
ter, for honesty and sobriety, and going to church, 
why, he will g^ow honest, and sober, and go to 
church, that is, he will see it his advantage to be a 
Christian. 

Stock. Will, what you say is the truth, but 'tis 
not the whole truth. You are right as far as you 
go, but you do not go far enough. The worldly ad- 
vantages of piety, are, as you sup^se, in general 
. great. Credit, prosperity, and health, almost natural- 
h^ attend on a religious life, both because a religious 
life supposes a sober and industrious life, and because 
& man who lives in a course of duty puts himself in 
the way of God's blessing. But a true Christian has 
a still higher aim, in view, nnd will follow religion 
even under circumstances when it may hurt%is credit 
and ruin his prosperity if it should ever happen to be 
the will of God that he shoulA be brought into such 
a tmng state. 

WiU. Well, master, to speak the truth, if 1 go to 
church on Sundays, amd follow my woHl in the week, 
I must say I think that is being good. 

Stock. I agree with you, that he who does both, 
gives the best outward signs that he is good, as you 
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call it. But our going to church, and even reading 
the Bible, are no proofs that we are as good as we 
need be, but rather that we do both these in order to 
make us better than we are. We do both on Sun- 
days, as means, by God's blessing, to make us better 
all the week. We are to bring the fruits of that 
chapter or of that sermon into our daily life, and try 
to get our inmost heart and secret thoughts as well 
as our daily conduct amended by them. 

Will* Why, sure, master, you won*t be so unrea- 
sonable as to want a body to be religious always. I 
can't do that neither. I'm not such a hypocrite as to 
pretend to it. 

Stock. Yes, you can be so in every action of your 
life. 

Will. What, master, always to be thinking about 
religion ? 

Stock. No, far firom it« Will, much less to be al- 
ways talking about it. But you must be always un- 
der its power and spirit. 

Will. But surely 'tis pretty well if 1 do this when 
I go to church, or while I am saying my prayers. 
Even you, master, as strict as you are, would not 
have me always on my knees, nor always at church, 
I suppose, for then how would your work be carried 
on, and how would our town be supplied with shoes? 

Stpck. Very true, Will. 'Twould be no proof of 
our religion to let our customers go barefoot, but 
'twould be a proof of our laziness, and we should 
starve, as we ought to do. The business of the 
world must not only be carried on, but carried on 
with spirit and activity. We have the same authority 
for not being slothful in htisiness^ as we have for being 
fervent in spirit. Religion has put godliness and lazi- 
ness as wide asunder as any two things in the world, 
and what God has separated let no man pretend to 
join. Indeed, the spirit of religion can have no fel- 
lowship with sloth, indolence, and self-indulgence. 
But still, a Christian does not carry on his common 
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trade quite like another man neither, for something of 
the spirit which he labors to attain at church, he car- 
ries with him into his worldly concerns. While there 
are some who set up for Sunday Christians, who 
have no notion that they are bound to be week-day 
Christians too. 

Will, Why, master, I do think, if God Almighty 
is contented with one day in seven, be won't thank 
you for throwing him the other six into the bargain. 
1 thought he gave us them for our own use, and I am 
sure nobody works harder all the week than you do. 

Stock. God, it is true, sets apart one day in seven 
for actual rest from labor, and for more immediate de- 
votion to his service. But show me that text where- 
in he says, Thou shalt love the Lord thy God on 
Sundays — Thou shalt keep my commandments on 
the sahbath'day — To be carnally-minded on Sundays 
is death — Cease to do evil, and learn to do well one 
day in sevenr—Grow in grace on the Lord^s day — Is 
there any such text ? 

Will. No, to be sure there is not, for that would 
be encouraging sin on all the other days. 

Stock. Yes, just as you do when you make religion 
a thing for the church and not for the world. There 
is no one lawful calling, in pursuing which we may 
not serve God acceptably. You and I may serve him 
while we are stitching this pair of boots. Farmer 
Furrow while he is ploughing yonder field. Betsy 
West, over-the-way, while she is nursing her sick 
mother. Neighbor Incle, in measuring out his tapes 
and ribands. I say all these may serve God just as 
acceptably in those employments as at church — I had 
almost said more so. 

Will. Ay, indeed; how can that be? Now you're 
too much on t'other side. 

Stock. Because a man's trials in trade being often 
greater, they give him fresh means of glorifying God 
and proving the sincerity of religion. A man who 
mixes in business is naturally brought into continual 
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temptations an<) difficulties. These will lead him, if 
he be a good man, to look more to God than he per- 
haps would otherwise do. He sees temptations on 
the right hand and on the left; he knows that there 
are snares all around him; this makes him watchful; 
he feels that the enemy within is too ready to betray 
him ; this makes him humble himself, while a sense 
of his own difficulties makes him tender to the fail- 
ings of others. 

Will. Then you would make one believe, after all, 
that trade and business must be sinful in itself, since 
it brings a man into all these snares and scrapes. 

Stodc. No, no. Will; trade and business don't 
create evil passions — ^they were in the heart before — 
only now and then they seem to lie snug a little— our 
concerns with the world bring them out into action 
a little more, and thus show both others and ourselves 
what we really are. But then, as the world offers 
more trials on the one hand, so on the other it holds 
out more duties. If we are called to battle oftener, 
we have more opportunities of victory. Every temp- 
tation resisted is an enemy subdued, and he thai 
ruleth his own spirit, is better than he that taketk a 
city, 

WiU. I donU quite understand you, master. 

Stjock. I will try to explain myself. There is no 
passion more called out by the transactions of trade 
than covetousness. Now, 'tis impossible to withstand - 
such a master sin as that, without carrying a good 
deal of the spirit of religion into one's trade. 

WiU, Well, I own I don't yet see how I am to be 
religious when I'm hard at work, or busy settling an 
account. I can't do two things at once ; 'tis as if I 
were to pretend to make a shoe and cut out a boot at 
the same moment. 

Stock. I tell you both must subsist together. Nay, 
the one must be the motive to the other. God com- 
mancU us to be industflous, and if we love him, the 
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desire of pleasing him should be the main spring of 
our industry. 

Will. I don*t see how I can always be thinking 
about pleasing God. 

SCodc. Suppose, now, a man had a vrife and chil- 
dren whom he loved, and wished to serve ; would he 
not be often thinking about them while he was at 
work? and though he would not be alt^a^« thinking 
nor always talking about them, yet would not the veiy 
love he bore them be a constant spur to his industiy ? 
He would always be pursuing the same course from 
the same motive, though his words and even his 
thoughts must often be taken up in the common 
transactions of life. 

Will. I say first one, then the other; now for labor, 
now for religion. 

^ock. I will show that both must go together. I 
win suppose you were going to buy so many skins of 
-our currier; that is quite a business transaction; you 
can't see what a spirit of religion has to do with a few 
caliskins. Now, I tell you it has a great deal to 
do wit& it. Covetousness, a desire to make a good 
^^MTgain, may rise up in your heart. Selfishness, a 
jprit of mcmopoly, a wish to get all, in order to dis- 
tress others ; these are evil desires, and must be sub- 
dued. Some opportunity of imfair gain offers, in 
which there may be mudfi sin, and yet little scandal. 
Here a Christian will stop short ; he will recollect. 
That he who maketh haste to be rich shall hardly he 
innocent. Perhaps the sin may be on the side of your 
dealer— -Ae may want to overreach you— this is pro- 
voking — ^you are tempted to violent anger, perhaps to 
swear ; — ^here is a fresh dem8»id on you for a spirit of 
patience and moderation, as .there was before for a 
4|^rit of justice and self-denial. If, by God's grace, 
you get the victory over the^ temptations, you are 
the better man for having beeajcalled out to them, al- 
ways provided, that the tenflpiOns be not of your 
own seeking. If you give wayTand sink under these 
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temptationsi donU go and say trade and business have 
made you covetous, passionate, and profane. No, 
no ; depend upon it, you were so before ; you would 
have had all these evil seeds lurking in your heart, if 
you had been loitering about at home and doing noth- 
ing, with the additional sin of idleness into the bar- 
gain. When you are busy, the devil often tempts 
you ; when you are idle, you tempt the devil. If 
business and the world call these evil tempers into 
action, business and the world call that religion into 
action too which teaches us to resist them. And in 
this you see the week-day fruit of the Sunday's piety. 
'Tis trade and business in the week which call us to 
put our Sunday readings, praying, and church-going, 
into practice. 

Will, Well, master, you have a comical way, some- 
how, of coming over one. I never should have thought 
there would have been any religion wanted in buy- 
ing and selling a few calfskins. But I begin to see 
there is a good deal in what you say. And, when- 
ever I am doing a common action, I will try to re- 
member that it must be done after a godly sort. 

Stock. I hear the clock strike nine — let us leave off 
our work. I will only observe farther, that one good 
end of our bringing religion into our business is, to 
put us in mind not to undertake more business than 
we can carty on consistently with our religion. I 
shall never commend that man's diligence, though it 
is often commended by the world, who is not diligent 
about the salvation of his soul. We are as much for- 
bidden to be overcharged with the cares of life, a3 
with its pleasures. I only wish to prove to you, that 
a discreet Christian may be wise for both worlds ; that 
he may employ his hands without entangling his soul, 
and labor for the meat that perisheth, without neglect* 
ing that which endureth unto eternal life ; that he 
may be prudent for tune while he is wise for eter- 
nity. 9 
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The duty of carrying religion into our amusements. 

The next evening, Will Simpson being got first to 
his work, Mr. Stock found him singing very cheer- 
fully over his last. His master's entrance did not pre- 
vent his finishing his song, which concluded with 
these words :— 

" Since life is no more than a passage at best, 
Let us strew the way over with flowers.'' 

When Will had concluded his song, he turned to 
Mr. Stock, and said, " I thank you, master, for first 
putting it into my head how wicked it is to sing pro- 
fane and indecent songs. I never sing any now which 
have any wicked words in them.'-* 

Stock. I am glad to hear it. So far you do well. 
But there are other things as bad as wicked words, 
nay, worse perhaps, though they do not so much 
shock the ear of decency. 

WUL What is that, master ? What can be so bad 
as wicked words 1 

Stock. Wicked thoughts, Will; which thoughts, 
when they are covered over with smooth words, and 
dressed out in pleasing rhymes, so as not to shock 
modest young people by the sound, do more harm to 
their principles than those songs of which the words 
are so gross and disgusting, that no person of conunon 
decency can for a moment listen to them. 

WUL Well, master, I am sure that was a very 
pretty song I was singing when you came in, and a 
song which very sober good people sing. 

Stock. Do they? Then I will be bold to say, that 
singing such songs is no part of their goodness. 1 
heard indeed but two lines of it, but they were so 
heathenish that I desire to hear no more. 

WW. Now you are really too hard. What harm 
could there be in it? there was not one indecent 
word. 

Stock. I own, indeed, that indecent words are par- 
ticularly oflfensive. But, as I said before, though im» 
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modest expressions offend the ear more, they do not 
corrupt the heart, perhaps, much more than songs of 
whidi the words are decent, and the principle vicious. 
In the latter case, because there is nothing that shocks 
his ear, a man listens till the sentiment has so cor- 
rupted his heart, that his ears grow hardened too, and 
by long custom he loses all sense of the danger of pro- 
fane diversions ; and I must say I have often heard 
young women of character sing songs in company, 
which I should be ashamed to read by myself. But 
come, as we work, let us talk over this business a 
little ; and first let us stick to this sober song of yours, 
that you boast so much about. (repeats.) 

" Since life is no more than a passage at best, 
Let us strew the way over with flowers." 

Now, what do you learn by this ? 

WiU, Why, master, I don*t pretend to learn much 
by it. But 'tis a pretty tune and pretty words. 

Stock, But what do these pretty words mean ? 

Will. That we must make ourselves meriy because 
life is short. 

Stack. Will ! of what religion are you ? 

WiU. You are always asking one such odd ques- 
tions, master ; why, a Christian, to be sure. 

Stock. If I often ask you, or others this question, ^ 
it is only because I like to know what grounds I am 
to go upon when I am talking with you or them. I 
conceive that there are in this country two sorts of 
people. Christians and no Christians. Now, if people 
profess to be of this first description, I expect one 
kind of notions, opinions, and behavior, from ihem ; if 
they say they are of the latter, then I look for another 
set of notions and actions from them. I compel no 
man to think with me. I take every man at his 
word. I only expect him to think and believe ac- 
cording to the character he takes upon hibiself, and 
to act on the principles of that character which he 
professes to maintain. 
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WiR. That's fair enough ; I can't say but it is, to 
take a man at his own word, and on his own grounds. 

Stcck. Well, then. Of whom does the Scripture 
speak when it says, Let us tat and drinks for Uhmor- 
row we die ? 

WiU. Why of heathens, to be sure, not of Chris- 
tians. 

Stock. And of whom when it says, Let us crown 
ourselves with rosebuds before they are withered? 

Will. O, that is Solomon's worldly fool. 

Stock. You disapprove of both, then. 

Wm. To be sure I do. I should not be a Christian 
if I did not. 

Stock. And yet, though a Christian, you are ad- 
miring the veiy same thought in the song you were 
sinking. How do you reconcile this ? 

W^. O, there is no comparison between them. 
These several texts are designed to describe loose, 
wicked heathens. Now I learn texts as a part of my 
religion. But religion, you know, has nothing to do 
with a song. I sing a song for my pleasure. 

Stock. In our last night's talk. Will, I endeavored 
to prove to you that religion was to be brought into 
our business, I wish now to let you see that it is to 
be brought into our pleasure also ; and that he who 
is really a Christian, must be a Christian in his very 
diversions. 

WiU. Now you are too strict again, master, as you 
last night declared, that in our business you would 
not have us always praying, so I hope that in our 
pleasure you would not have us always psalm-sing- 
ing. I hope you would not have all one's singing to 
be about good things. 

Stock. Not so. Will ; but I would not have any 
part, either of our business or our pleasure, to be 
about evil things. It is one thing to be singing about 
religion, it is another thing to be singing against it. 
St. Peter, I fancy, would not much have approved 
your favorite song. He at least seemed to have an« 
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Other view of the matter, when he said, The end of 
all things is at hand. Now this text teaches much 
the same awful truth with the first Udc of your soog. 
But let us see to what different purposes the apostle 
and the poet turn the very same thought. Your song 
says, *' because life is short, let us make it merry. Let 
us divert ourselves so much on the road, that we may 
forget the end.*' Now what says the apostle : ^Because 
the end of all things is ai hand, he ye therefore sober 
and toatch unto prayer. 

WiU. Why, master^ I like to be sober too, and 
have left off arinking. But still I never thought that 
we were obliged to cany texts out of the Bible to try 
the soundness of a song, and to enable us to judge if 
we mi|ht be both merry and wise m singing it. 

Stock. Providence has not so stinted our enjoy- 
ments, Will, but he has left us many subjects of 
harmless merriment : but, for my own part, 1 am 
never certain that any one is quite narmless till I have 
tried it by this rule that you seem to think so strict* 
As I passed by the Grayhound last night, in my w&y 
to my evening*s walk in the fields, I caught this one 
verse of a song which the club were singing :— 

" Bring the flask, the music bring, 
Joy shall quickly find us } 
Drink and dance, and laup^h and sing, 
And cast dull care behind us." 

When I got into the fields, I could not forbear com- 
paring this song with the words : Take heed lest at 
any time your heart be overcharged ivith drunkenness, 
and so that day come upon you unawares, for as a snare 
shall it conie upon all them that are on the face of the 
earth. 

WiU. Why, to be sure, if that is right, the song 
must be wrong. 

Stock. I ran over in my mind also a comparison 
between such songs as that which begins with 

" Drink, and drive care away," 
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with those injunctions of holy writ, Watch and pray, 
therefore, that you enter not into temptcUion ; and again, 
Watch and pray that you ^nay escape oil thes^ things. 
I say I compared this with the song I allude to— 

" Drink, and drive care away, 
Drink and be merry ; 
You'll ne'er go the faster 
To the Stygian ferry." 

I compared this with that awful admonition of Scrip- 
ture how to pass the time : Not in rioting and drunk- 
enness, not in chambering and foanionness, but put ye 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and make not provision for 
the flesh to fulfil the lusts thereof 

Will, Master, now you have opened my eyes, I 
think I can make some of those comparisons myself 
between the spirit of the Bible and the spirit of these 
songs. 

" Bring the flask, the goblet bring," 

won't stand very well in company with the threat of 
the prophet : Wo unto them that rise up early, that 
they may mingle strong drink. 

Stock, Ay, Will; and these thoughtless people 
who live up to their singing, seem to be the very peo- 
ple described in another place as glorying in their in- 
temperance, and acting what their songs describe : — 
They look at the wine, and say it is red, it moveth itself 
aright in the cup 

Will, I do hope I shall for the future not only be- 
come more careful what songs I sing myself, but also 
not to keep company with those who sing nothing 
else but what in my sober judgment I now see to be 
Wrong. 

Stock. As we shall have no body in the world to 
come, it is a pity not only to make our pleasures here 
consist entirely in the delights of animal life,' but to 
make our very songs consist in extolling and exalting 
those delights which are unworthy of the man as 
well as of the Christian. If, through temptation or 
12* 
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weakness, we fall into errors, let us not establish and 
confirm them by picking up all the songs and scraps 
of verses which excuse, justify, and commend sin. 
That time is short, is a reason given by these song- 
mongers why we should give into greater indulgences. 
That time is short, is a reason given by the apostle 
why we should enjoy our dearest comforts as if we 
enjoyed them not. 

Now, Will, I hope you will see the importance of 
so managing) that our diversions may be as carefully 
chosen as our other employments. For to make 
them such as effectually drive out of our minds all 
that the Bible and the minister have been putting into 
them, seems to me as imprudent as it is unchristian. 
But this is not all. Such sentiments as these songs. 
contain, set off by the prettiest music, heightened by 
liquor and all the noise and spirit of what is called 
jovial company, all this, I say, not only puts every- 
thing that is right out of the mind, but puts everything 
that is wrong into it. Such songs, therefore, as tend 
to promote levity, thoughtlessness, loose imagina- 
tions, fabe views of life, forgetfulness of death, con- 
tempt of whatever is serious, and neglect of whatever 
is sober, whether they be love songs, or drinking 
songs, will not, can not be sung by any man or any 
woman who makes a serious profession of Christianity. 
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IV. GILES THE POACHER; 

CONTAINING SOME ACCOUNT OF. A. FAMILY WHO HAD 
&ATH£R LITE BT THEIR WITS THAN THEIK WORK. 

Poaching Gii»£^ lives on the borders of those 
great moors in Somersetshire. Giles, to be sure, has 
been a sad fellow in his time, and it is none of his 
fault if his whole family do not end their career either 
at the gallows or Botany Bay. He lives at that 
mud cottage with the broken windows, stuffed with 
dirty rags, just beyond the gate which divides the 
upper from the lower moor. You may know the 
house at a good distance by the ragged tiles on the 
roof, and the loose stones which are ready to drop 
out from the chimney, though a short ladder, a hoi 
of mortar, and half an hour's leisure time would have 
prevented ail this, and made the little dwelling tight 
enough. But as Giles had never l6amed anything 
that was good, so he did not kaow the value of such 
useful sayings, as that '* a tile in time saves nine.'* 

Besides this, Giles fell into that common mistake, 
that a beggarly-looking cottage, and filthy, ragged 
children, raised most compassion, and of course drew 
most eharity. But as cunning as he was in other 
things, he was out in his reckoning here, for it is 
neatness, housewifery, and a decent appearance, which 
draw the kindness of the rich and charitable, while 
they turn av^y disgusted from filth and laziness, not 
out of pride, but because they see that it is next to 
impossible to mend the condition of those who de-. 
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grade themselves by dirt and sloth ; and few people 
care to help those who will not help themselves. 

The common on which Giles's hovel stands, is 
quite a deep marsh in a wet winter, but in summer 
it looks green and pretty enough. To be sure it 
would be rather convenient when one passes that way 
in a carriage, if one of the children would run out 
and open the gate, but instead of any one of them 
running out as soon as they heard the wheels, which 
would be quite time enough, what does Giles do, 
but set all his ragged brats, with dirty faces, matted 
locks, and naked feet and legs, to lie all day upon a 
sand-bank hard by the gate, waiting for the slender 
chance of what may be picked up from travellers. 
At the sound of a carriage, a whole covey of. these 
little scare-crows start up, rush to the gate, and all 
at once thrust out their hats and aprons, and for fear 
4hi8, together with the noise of their clamorous beg- 
. ging, should not sufficiently frighten the horses, they 
are veiy apt to let the gate slap full against you, be- 
fore you are half way through, in their eager scuf- 
fle to snatch from each other the half-pence which 
you have thrown out to them. I know two ladies 
who were one day very near being killed by these 
abominable tricks. 

Thus five or six little idle creatures, who might be 
earning a trifle by knitting at home, who might be 
useful to the pubHc b^ working in the field, and who 
might assist their families by learning to get their 
bread twenty honest ways, are suffered to lie about 
all day, in the hope of a few chance half-pence, which 
after all, they are by no means sure of getting. In- 
deed, when the neighboring gentlemen found out 
that opening the gate was a family trade, they soon 
left off giving anything. And I myself, though I 
used to take out a penny ready to give, had there 
been only one to receive it, when I see a whole fam- 
ily established in so beggarly a trade, quietly put it 
back again in my pocket, and give nothing at all. 
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And so few travellers pats that way, that Bometimes 
after the whole family have lost a day, their gains do 
not amount to two-pence. 

As Giles had a far greater taste for living by his 
wits than his work, he was at one time in hopes that 
his children might have got a pretty penny by tum" 
hling for the diversion of travellers, and he set about 
training them in that indecent practice, but unluckily 
the moors being level, the carriage travelled faster 
than the children tumbled. He envied those parents 
who lived on the London road, over the Wiltshire 
downs, which downs being veiy hilly, it enables the 
tumbles to keep pace with the traveller, till he some- 
times extorts from the light and unthinking a reward 
instead of a reproof. I beg leave, however, to put 
all gentlemen and ladies in mind, that such tricks are 
a kind of apprenticeship to the trades of begging and 
thieving, and that nothiug is more injurious to good 
morals than to encourage the poor in any habits 
which may lead them to live upon chance. 

Giles, to be sure, as his children grew older, began 
to train them to such other employments as the idle 
habits they had learned at the gate very properly 
qualified them for. The right of common, which 
some of the poor cottagers have in that part of the 
countiy, and which is doubtless a considerable ad- 
vantage to many, was converted by Giles into the 
meims of corrupting his whole ianAiy, for his child- 
ren, as soon as they grew too big for the trade of 
begging at the gate, were promoted to the dignity of 
thieves on the moor. Here he kept two or tnree 
asses, miserable beings, which if they had the good 
fortune to escape an untimely death by starving, did 
not fail to meet with it by beating. Some of the big- 
gest boys were sent out with these lean and galled 
animals to carry sand or coals about the neighboring 
towns. Both sand and coals were often stolen before 
they got them to sell, or if not, they always took care 
to cheat in selling them. By long practice in this art 
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they grew so dexterous, that they could give a pretty 
good guess how large a coal they could crib out of 
every bag before the buyer would be likely to miss it. 

All their odd time was taken up under the pretence 
of watching their asses on the moor, or running after 
five or six half-starved geese, but the truth is, these 
boys were only watching for an opportunity to steal 
an odd goose of their neighbor's, while they pretend- 
ed to look after their own. They used also to pluck 
the quills or the down from these poor live creatures, 
or kaif milk a cow .before the farmer's maid came 
with her pail. They all knew how to calculate to a 
minute what time to be down in a morning to let out 
their lank hungry beasts, which they had turned over 
night into the farmer's field to steal a httle good pas- 
ture. They contrived to get there just time enough 
to escape being caught replacing the stakes they had 
pulled out for the cattle to get over. For Giles was 
a prudent, long-headed fellow, and whenever he stole 
food for his colts, took care never to steal stakes from 
the hedges at the same place. He had sense enough 
to know that the gain did not make up for the danger ; 
he knew that a loose fagot, pulled from a neighbor's 
pile of wood after the family were gone to bed, an- 
swered the end better, and was not half'tlie trouble. 

Among the many trades which Giles professed, he 
sometimes practised that of a rat-catcher ; but he was 
addicted to so maay tisicks, that he never followed the 
same trade long, for detection will, sooner or later, 
follow the best concerted villaoy. Whenever he was 
sent for to a farm-house, his custom was to kill a few of 
the old rats, always taking care to leave a little stock 
of young ones alive, sufficient to keep up the breed ; 
" for," said he, •» if I were to be such a fool as to clear 
a house or a barn at once, how would my trade be 
carried on ?" And where any barn was over-stocked 
he used to borrow a few rats thence, just to peo- 
ple a neighboring granary which had none ; and he 
might have gotn\ on till now, had he not unluckily 
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been caught one evening emptying his cage of rats 
under Parson Wilson^s bam door. 

This worthy minister, Mr. Wilson, used to pity the 
neglected children of Giles as much as he blamed the 
wicked parents. He one day picked up Dick, who 
was far the best of Giles's bad boys. Dick was loi- 
tering about in a field behind the parson's garden, in 
search of a hen's nest, his mother having ordered him 
to bring home a few eggs that night, by hook or by 
crook, as Giles was resolved to have some pancakes 
for supper, though he knew that eggs were a penny 
a-piece. Mr. Wilson had long been desirous of 
snatching some of this vagrant family from ruin, and 
his chief hopes were bent on Dick, as the least hack- 
neyed in knavery. He had once given him a pair of 
new shoes, on his promising to go to school next 
Sunday, but no sooner had Kachel, the boy's mother, 
got the shoes into her clutches, than she pawned 
diem for a bottle of gin, and ordered the boy to keep 
out of the parson's sight, and to be sure to play his 
marbles on Sunday, for the future, at the other end 
of the parish, and not near the churchyard. Mr. 
Wilson, however, picked up the boy once more, for 
it was not his way to despair of anybody. Dick was 
just going to take to his heels, as usual, for fear the 
old stoiy of the shoes should be brought forward, but 
finding he could not get off, what does he do but run 
into a little puddle of muddy water which lay be- 
tween him and the parson, that the sight of his naked 
feet might not bring on the dreaded subject. Now it 
happened that Mr. Wilson was planting a little field 
of beans, so he thought this a good opportunity to 
employ Dick, and he told him he had got some 

gretty easy work for him. Dick did as he was bid : 
e willingly went to work, and readily began to 
plant his beans with despiaitch and regularity accord- 
ing to the directions given him. 

While the boy was busily at work by himself, 
Giles happened to come by, having been skulking 
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round the back way to look over the parson's garden 
wall, to see if there was anything worth climbing 
over for on the ensuing night. He spied Dick, and 
began to scold him for working for the stingy old 
parson, for Giles had a natural antipathy to whatever 
helonged to the church. **What has he promised 
thee a-day?" said he, »» little enough, I dare say." 
*» He is not to pay me by the day," said Dick, " but 
says he will give me so much when I have planted 
this peck, and so much for the next." ** Oh, oh ! 
that alters the case," said Giles. ** One may, indeed, 
get a trifle by this sort of work. I hate your regular 
day-jobs, where one can't well avoid doing one's work 
for one's money. Come, give me a handful of beans, 
I will teach thee how to plant when thou art paid for 
planting by the peck. All we have to do in that case 
is to despatch the work as fast as we can, and get rid 
of the beans with all apeed ; and as to the seed coming 
up or not, that is no business of ours ; we are paid 
for planting not for growing. At the rate thou goest 
on thou wouldst not get sixpence to-night. Come 
along, bury awav." So saying, he took his hatful of 
the seed, and where Dick had been ordered to set one 
bean, Giles buried a dozen ; of course the beans 
were soon out. But though the peck was emptied, 
the ground was unplanted. But cunning Giles knew 
this could not be found out till the time when the 
beans might be expected to come up, "and then, 
Dick," says he, " the snails and the mice may go 
shares in the blame, or we can lay the fault on the 
rooks or the blackbirds." So saying, he sent the boy 
into the parsonage to receive his pay, taking care to 
secure about a quarter of the peck of beans for his 
own colt. He put both bag and beans into his own 
pocket. to carry home, bidding Dick tell Mr. Wilson 
that he had planted the beans and lost the bag. 

In the meantime Giles's other boys were busy in 
emptying the ponds and trout-streams in the neigh- 
boring manor. They would steal away the carp and 
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tench when they were no bigger than gudgeons. By 
this untimely depredation they plundered the owner 
of his property without enriching themsekes. But 
the pleasure of mischief was reward enough. These, 
and a hundred other little thieveries, they committed 
with such dexterity, that old Tim Crib, whose son 
was transported last assizes for sheep-stealing, used to 
be often reproaching his boys that Giles's sons were 
worth a hundred of such blockheads as he had ; for 
scarce a night passed but Giles had some little com- 
fortable thing for supper which bis boys had pilfered 
in the day, while his undutiful dogs never stole any- 
thing worth having. Giles, in the meantime, was 
busy in his way ; but as busy as he was in laying his 
nets, starting coveys, and training dogs, he always 
took care that his depredations should not be confined 
merely to game. 

Giles's boys had never seen the inside of a church,, 
smce they were christened, and the father thought he- 
knew his own interest better than to force them to* 
it ; for church-time was the season of their harvest.. 
Then the hen's nests were searched, a stray duck was< 
clapped under the smock frock, the tools which might 
have been left by chance in a farm-yard, were picked, 
up, and all the neighboring pigeon-houses were thin* 
ned, so that Giles used to boast to tawny Rachel his* 
wife, that Sunday was to them the most profitable 
day in the week. With her it was certainly the most 
laborious day, as she always did her washing anda 
ironiiig on tue Sunday morning, it being, as she said,, 
the only leisure day she had, for on the other days 
she went about the country telling fortunes, and sell-- 
ing dream-books and wicked songs. Neither her hus- 
band's nor her children's clothes were ever mended, 
and if Sunday, her idle day, had not come about once 
in every week, it is likely they would never have been 
washed either. You might however see her as you 
were going to church, smoothing her own rags on 
her best red cloak, which she always used for her 
13 
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ironing-cloth on Sandays, for her cloak when she 
travelled, and for her blanket at night ; such a wretch- 
ed manager was Rachel ! Among her other articles 
of trade, one was to make and sell peppermint, and 
other distilled waters. These she had the cheap art 
of making without trouble and vrithout expense, for 
she made them without herbs and without a still. 
Her way was, to fill so many quart bottles with plain 
water, putting a spoonful of mint water in the mouth 
of each : these she corked down with rosin, carrying 
to each customer a phial of real distilled water to taste 
by way of sample. This was so good that her bottles 
were commonly bought up without being opened; 
but if any suspicion arose, and she was forced to un- 
cork a bottle, by the few drops of distilled water lying 
at the top, she even then escaped detection, and took 
care to get out of reach before the bottle was opened 
a second time. She was too prudent ever to go twice 
to the same house. 

The Upright Magistrate. 

There is hardly any petty mischief that is not con- 
nected with the life of a poacher. Mr. Wilson was 
aware of this ; he was not only a pious clergyman, 
but an upright justice. He used to say, that people 
who were truly conscientious, must be so in small 
things as well as in great ones, or they would destroy 
the effect of their own precepts, and their example 
would not be of general use. For this reason he 
never would accept of a hare or a partridge from any 
unqualified person in the parish. He did not content 
himself with shufiling the thing off by asking ques- 
tions, and pretending to take it for granted in a gen- 
eral way that the game was fairly come at ; but he 
used to say, that by receiving the booty he connived at 
a crime, made himself a sharer in it ; and if he gave a 
present to the man who brought it, he even tempted 
Jiim to repeat the fault. 

One day poor Jack Weston, an honest fellow in the 
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neighborhood, whom Mr. Wilson had kindly visited 
and relieved in a long sickness, from which he was 
but just recovered, was brought before him as he was 
sitting on the justice^s bench ; Jack was accused of 
having knocked down a hare ; and of all the birds in 
the air who should the informer be but black Giles 
the poacher ? Mr. Wilson was grieved at the charge ; 
he had a great regard for Jack, but he had still a 
greater regard for the law. The poor fellow pleaded 
guilty. He did not deny the fact, but said he did not 
consider it as a crime, for he did not think game was 
private property, and he owned he had a strong temp- 
tation for doing what he had done, which he hoped 
would plead his excuse. The justice desired to 
know what this temptation was. — '^Sir," said the 
poor fellow, " You know I was given over this spring 
in a bad fever. I had no friend in the world but you, 
sir. Under God you saved my life by your charitable 
relief; and I trust also you may have helped to save 
my soul by your prayers and your good advice ; for, 
by the grace of God, I have turned over a new leaf 
since that sickness. ■ 

**I know I can never make you amends for all your 
goodness, but I thought it would be some comfort to 
my full heart if I could but once give you some little 
token of my gratitude. So I had trained a pair of 
nice turtle doves for Madam Wilson, but they were 
stolen from me, sir, and I do suspect black Giles stole 
them. Yesterday morning, sir, as I was crawling out 
to my work, for I am still but very weak, a fine hare 
ran across my path. 1 did not stay to consider wheth- 
er it was wrong to kill a hare, but I felt it was right 
to show my gratitude ; so, sir, without a moment*s 
thought I did knock down the hare, which I was go- 
ing to carry to your worship, because I knew madam 
was fond of hare. I am truly sorry for my fault, and 
will submit to whatever punishment your worship 
may please to inflict." 

Mr. Wilson was much moved with this honest 
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confession, and touched with the poor fellow's grad- 
tude. What added to the effect of the story, was the 
weak condition and pale sickly looks of the offender. 
But this worthy magistrate never suffered his feeling 
to bias his integrity ; he knew that he did not sit on 
that bench to indulge pity, but to administer justice; 
and while he was sony for the offender, he would 
never justify the offence. •* John," said he, " I am 
surprised that you could for a moment forget that I 
never accept any gift which causes the giver to break 
a Jaw. On Sunday I teach you from the pulpit the 
laws of God, whose minister I am. At present I fill 
the chair of the magistrate to enforce and execute the 
laws of the land. Between those and the others 
there is more connexion than you are aware. I thank 
you, John, for your affection to me, and I admire your 
gratitude; but I must not allow either affection or 
gratitude to be brought as a plea for a wrong action. 
It is not your business nor mine, John, to settle 
whether the game laws are good or bad. Till they 
are repealed we must obey them. Many, I doubt 
not, break these laws through ignorance, and many, I 
am certain, who would not dare to steal a goose or a 
turkey, make no scruple of knocking down a hare or 
a partridge. You will hereafter think yourself happy 
that this your first attempt has proved unsuccessfal, 
as I trust you are too honest a fellow ever to intend 
to turn poacher. With poaching much moral evil is 
connected ; a habit of nightly depredation ; a custom 
of prowling in the dark for prey produces in time a 
disrelish for honest labor. He whose first offence was 
committed without much thought or evil intention, 
if he happens to succeed a few times in carrying off 
his booty undiscovered, grows bolder and bolder; 
and when he fancies there is no shame attending it, 
he very soon gets to persuade himself that there is 
also no sin. While some people pretend a scruple 
about stealing a sheep, they partly live by plundering 
of warrens. But remember that the warrener pays a 
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high rent, and that therefore his rabbits are as much 
his property as his sheep. Do not then deceive your- 
selves with these false distinctions. All property is 
sacred, and as the laws of the land are intended to 
fence in that property, he who brings up his children 
to break down any of these fiences, brings them up to 
certain sin and ruin. He who begins vrith robbing 
orchards, rabbit-warrens, and fish-ponds, will probably 
end with horse-stealing or highway rohl^pjoj^ Poach- 
ing is a regular apprenticeship to bolder crimes. He 
whom I may commit as a boy to sit in the stocks for 
killing a partridge, may be likely to end at the gallows 
for killing a man: 

^^ Observe, you who now hear me, the strictness 
and impartiality of justice. I know Giles to be a 
worthless fellow, yet it is my duty to take his infor- 
mation ; I know Jack Weston to be an honest youth, 
yet I must be obliged to make him pay the penalty. 
Giles is a bad roan, but he can prove this fact ; Jack 
is a worthy lad, but he has committed this fault. I 
am sorry for you, Jack ; but do not let it grieve you 
that Giles has played worse tricks a hundred times, 
and yet got off, while you were detected in the veiy 
first ofl[ence, for that would be grieving because you 
are not as great a rogue as Giles. At this moment 
you think your good luck is very unequal ; but all 
this will one day turn out in your favor. Giles is not 
the more a favorite of Heaven because he has hither- 
to escaped Botany Bay or the hulks ; nor is it any 
mark of God's displeasure against you, John, that 
you were found out in your very first attempt." 

Here the good justice left oif speaking, and no 
one could contradict the truth of what he had said. 
Weston humbly submitted to his sentence, but he 
was very poor, and knew not where to raise the 
money to pay his fine. His character had always 
been so fair, that several farmers present, kindly 
agreed to advance a trifle each to prevent his being 
sent to prison, and he thankfully promised to work 
13* 
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out the debt. The justice himself, though he could 
not soften the law, yet showed Weston so much 
kindness that he was enabled before the year was out, 
to get out of this difficulty. He began to think more 
seriously than he had ever yet done, and grew to abhor 
poaching, not merely from fear, but from principle. 
We shall see whether poaching Giles always got 
off so successfully. Woridly prosperity is no sure 
sign of goodness. The *' triumph of the wicked is 
short." 

History of Widow Brown* a Apple-Tree* 
As to Giles and his boys, old Widow Brown has 
good reason to remember their dexterity. Poor 
woman! she had a fine little bed of onions in her 
neat and well-kept garden ; she was very fond of her 
onions, and many a rheumatism has she caught by 
kneeling down to weed them in a damp day, notwith- 
standing the little flannel cloak and the bit of an old 
mat which Madam Wilson gave her, because the old 
woman would needs weed in wet weather. Her 
onions she always carefully treasured up for her win- 
ter's store; for an onion makes a little broth very 
relishing, and is indeed the only savory thing poor 
people are used to get. She had also a small orchard, 
containing about a dozen apple-trees, with which in 
a good year she had been known to make a couple of 
barrels of cider, which she sold to her landlord 
toward paying her rent, besides having a little keg 
which she was able to keep back for her own drink* 
ing. Well ! would you believe it, Giles and his boys 
marked both onions and apples for their own ; indeed], 
a man who stole so many rabbits from the warrener, 
was likely enough to steal onions for sauce. One day 
when the widow was abroad on a little business, 
Giles and his boys made a clear riddance of the onion 
bed; asd when they had pulled up every sinele 
onion, they then turned a couple of pigs into the 
garden, who, allured by the smell, tore up the bed in 
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such a maoQer, that the widow, when she came 
home, had not the least doubt but the pigs had been 
the thieves. To confirm this opinion, they took care 
to leave the latch half open at one end of the gar- 
den, and to break down a slight fence at the other 
end. 

I wonder how anybody can find in his heart not to 
pity and -respect poor old widows. There is some- 
thing so forlorn and helpless in their condition, that 
methioks it is a call on everybody, men, womeb, and 
children, to do them all the kind, services that fall in 
their way. Surely their having no one to take their 
part, is an additional reason for kind-hearted people 
not to hurt and oppress them. But it was this very 
reason which led Giles to do this woman an injury. 
With what a touching simplicity is it recorded in 
scripture, of the youth whom our blessed Savior 
raised from the dead, that he was the only son of his 
mother, and, she a vndow ! 

It happened unluckily for poor Widow Brown that 
her cottage stood quite alone. On several mornings 
together, for roguery gets up much earlier than in- 
dustry, Giles and his boys stole regularly into her 
orchard, followed by their jack-asses. She was so 
deaf that she could not hear the asses if they had 
brayed ever so loud, and to this Giles trusted ; for he 
was very cautious in his rogueries, since he could not 
otherwise have contrived so long to keep out of prison : 
for though he was almost always suspected, he had 
seldom been, taken up, and never convicted. The 
boys used to fill their bags, load their asses, and then 
march off; and if in their way to the town where the 
apples were to be sold, they chanced to pass by one 
of their neighbors who might be likely to suspect 
them, they then all at once began to scream out, 
** Buy ray coal ! — buy my sand !'* 

Besides the trees in her orchard, poor Widow 
Browg had in her small garden one apple-tiee par- 
ticulSy filie; it was a red-streak, so tempting and 
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SO lovely, that Gileses family had watched it with 
longing eyes, till at last they resoWed on a plan for 
carrying off all this fine fruit in their bags. But it 
was a nice point to manage. The tree stood directly 
under her chamber window, so that there was some 
danger that she might spy them at the work. They 
therefbre determined to wait till the next Sunday 
morning, when they knew she would not i^il to be 
at church. Sunday came, and during service Giles 
attended. It was a lone house, as I said before, and 
the rest of the parish were safe at church. In a trice 
the tree was cleared, the bags were filled, the asses 
were whipped, the thieves were ofl^, the coast was 
clear, and sill was safe and quiet by the time the ser- 
mon was over. 

Unluckily, however, it happened that this tree was 
so beautiful, and the fruit so fine, that the people, as 
they used to pass to and from the church, were very 
apt to stop and admire Widow Brown's red-streaks ; 
and some of the farmers rather envied her that in that 
scarce season, when they hardly expected to make a 
pie out of a large orchard, she was likely to make a 
cask of cider from a single tree. I am afraid, indeed, 
if I must speak out, she herself rather set her heart 
too much upon this fruit, and had felt as much pride 
in her tree as gratitude to a good Providence for it ; 
but this failing of hers was no excuse for Giles. The 
covetousness of this thief had for once got the better 
of his caution ; the tree was too completely stripped, 
though the youngest boy Dick did beg hard that his 
father would leave the poor old woman enough for a 
few dumplings ; and when Giles ordered Dick in his 
turn to shake the tree, the boy did it so gently that 
hardly any apples fell, for which he got a good stroke 
of the stick with which the old man was beating down 
the apples. 

The neighbors on their return from church stopped 
as usual, but it was not, alas ! to admire the apples, 
for apples there were none left, but to lament the 
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robbeiy, and console the widow. Meantime the red- 
streaks were safely lodged in Giles's hovel, under a 
few bundles of new hay which he had contrived to 
pull from the farmer's mow the night before, for the 
use of his jack- asses. Such a stir, however, began to 
be made about the widow's apple-tree, that Giles, 
who knew how much his character had laid him open 
to suspicion, as soon as he saw the people safe in 
church again in the afternoon, ordered his boys to 
carry each a hatful of the apples, and thrust them in 
a little casement window which happened to be open 
in the house of Samuel Price, a very honest carpen- 
ter in that parish, who was at church with his whole 
family. Giles's plan, by this contrivance, was to lay 
the theft on Price's sons in case the thing should 
come to be further inquired into. Here Dick put in 
a word, and begged and prayed his father not to force 
them to carry the apples to Price's. But all that he 
got by his begging was such a knock as had nearly 
laid him on the earth. *♦ What, you cowardly ras- 
cal," said Giles, ** you will go and ^ peachy I suppose, 
and get your father sent to jail." 

Poor Widow Brown, though her trouble had made 
her still weaker than she was, went to church again 
in the afternoon : indeed, she rightly thought that 
her being in trouble was a new reason why she ought 
to go. During the service she tried with all her 
might not to think of her red-streaks» and whenever 
they would come into her head, she took up her 
prayer-book directly, and so she forgot them a little ; 
and indeed, she found herself much easier when she 
came out of the church than when she went in, an 
effect so commonly preduced by prayer, that methinks 
it is a pity people do not try it oftener. Now it hap- 
pened oddly enough, that on that Sunday, of all the 
Sundays in the year, the widow should call in to rest 
a little at Samuel Price's, to tell over again the lament- 
able story of the apples, and to consult with him how 
the thief might be brought to justice. But O, reader I 
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guess if you can, for I am sure I can not tell you, 
what was her surprise, when, on going into Samuel 
Price^s kitchen, she saw her own red-streaks lying on 
the window ! The apples were of a sort too remark- 
able for color, shape, and size, to be mistaken. There 
was not such another tree in the parish. Widow 
Brown immediately screamed out, ** Alas-a-day, as 
sure as can be, here are my red-streaks; I could 
swear to them in any court." Samuel Price, who 
believed his sons to be as honest* as himself, was 
shocked and troubled at the sight. He knew he had 
no red-streaks of his own ; he knew there were no 
apples in the window when he went to church : he 
did verily believe these apples to be the widow^s. 
But how they came there he could not possibly guess. 
He called for Tom, the only one of his sons who 
now lived at home. Tom was at the Sunday school, 
which he had never once missed since Mr. Wilson 
the minister had set up one in the parish. Was such 
a boy likely to do such a deed ? 

A crowd was by this time got about Price's door, 
among which were Giles and his boys, who had al- 
ready taken care to spread the news that Tom Price 
was the thief. Most people were unwilling to believe 
it. His character was very good, but appearances 
were strongly against him. Mr. Wilson, who had 
stayed to christen a child, now came in. He was 
much concerned that Tom Price, the best boy in his 
school, should stand accused of such a crime. He 
sent for the boy, examined, and cross-examined him. 
No marks of guilt appeared. But still though he 
pleaded not guilty, there lay the red-streaks in his 
father's window. All the idle fellows in the place, 
who were most likely to have committed such a theft 
themselves, were the very people who fell with ven- 
geance on poor Tom. The wicked seldom give any 
quarter. " This is one of your sanctified ones!*' cried 
they. " This was all the good that Sunday schools 
did ! For their parts they never saw any good come 
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by religion. Sunday was the only day for a little 
pastime, and if poor boys must be shut up with their 
godly books, when they ought to be out taking a little 
pleasure, it was no wonder they made themselves 
amends by such tricks/' Another said he should like 
to see Parson Wilson's righteous one well whipped. 
A third hoped he would be clapped in the stocks for 
a young hypocrite as he was ; while old Giles, who 
thought the only way to avoid suspicion was by being 
more violent than the rest, declared, that ** he hoped 
the young dog would be transported for life." 

Mr. Wilson was too wise and too just to proceed 
against Tom without full proof. He declared the 
cnme was a heavy one, and he feared that heavy must 
be the 'punishment. Tom, who knew his own inno- 
cence, earnestly prayed to God that it might be made 
to appear as clear as the noonday ; and veiy fervent 
were his secret devotions on that night. 

Black Giles passed his night in a very different 
manner. He set off as soon as it was dark, with his 
sons and their jack-asses, laden with their stolen goods. 
As such a cry was raised about the apples, he did not 
think it safe to keep them longer at home, but re- 
solved to go and sell them at the next town, borrow- 
ing without leave a lame colt out of the moor to assist 
in carrying off his booty. 

Giles and his eldest sons had rare sport all the war 
in thinking, that while they were enjoying the profit 
of their plunder, Tom Price would be whipped round 
the market-place at least, if not sent beyond sea. 
But the younger boy Dick, who had naturally a ten- 
der heart, though haidened by his long familiarity 
with sin, could not help crying, when he thought 
that Tom Price might, perhaps, be transported for a 
crime which he himself had helped to commit. He 
had had no compunction about the robbery, for he 
had not been instructed in the great principles of truth 
and justice ; nor would he therefore, perhaps, have 
had much remorse about accusiug an innocent boy. 
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But though utterly deyoid of priociple, he had some 
remains of natural feeling and of gratitude. Tom 
Price had often given him a bit of his own bread and 
cheese ; and once, when Dick was like to be drowned, 
Tom had jumped into the pond with his clothes •on* 
and saved his life when he was just sinking ; the re- 
membrance of all this made his heart heavy. He 
said nothing; but as he trotted barefoot after the 
asses, he heard his father and brothers laugh at having 
outwitted the godly ones ; and he grieved to think 
how poor Tom would suifer for his wickedness, yet 
fear kept him silent ; they called him a sulky dog, 
and lashed the asses till they bled. 

In the meantime Tom Price kept up his spirits as 
well as he could. He worked hard all day, and prayed 
heartily night and morning. ** It is true,*' said he to 
himself, " I am not guilty of this sin ; but let this ac- 
cusation set me on examining nlyself, and truly re- 
penting of all my other sins ; for 1 find enough to 
repent of, though I thank God I did not steal the 
widow's apples." 

At length Sunday came, and Tom went to school 
as usual. As soon as he walked in, there was a great 
deal of whispering and laughing among the worst of 
the boys ; and he overheard them say, *' Who would 
have thought it ? This is master's favorite ! — This is 
Parson Wilson's sober Tommy ! We sha'n't have 
Tommy thrown in our teeth again if we go to get a 
bird's nest, or gather a few nuts on a Sunday." 
*♦ Your demure ones are always hypocrites," says an- 
other. ** The still sow suck all the milk," says a 
third. 

Giles's family had always kept clear of the school. 
Dick, indeed, had sometimes wished to go ; not that 
he had much sense of sin, or desire after goodness, 
but he thought if he could once read, he might rise 
in the world, and not be forced to drive asses all his 
life. Through this whole Saturday night he could 
not sleep. He longed to know what would be done 
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to Tom. He began to wish to go to school, but he 
had not courage : sin is very cowardly. So on the 
Sunday morning he went and sat himself down under 
the church wall. Mr. Wilson passed by. It was 
not his way to reject the most wicked, till he had 
tried every means to bring them over ; and even then 
he pitied and prayed for them. He had, indeed, long 
left off talking to Giles's sons ; but seeing Dick sitting 
by himself, he once more spoke to him, desired him to 
leave off his vagabond life, and go with him into the 
school. The boy hung down his head, but made no 
answer. He did not, however, either rise up and run 
away* or look sulky, as he used to do. The minister 
desired him once more to go. " Sir,'* said the boy, 
** I ean't go ; I am so big I am ashamed." — *' The 
bigger you are the less time you have to lose."— 
" But, sir, I can't read."—" Then it is high time you 
should leam."-«"l should be ashamed to begin to 
learn my letters."-*" The shame is not in beginning 
to learn them, but in being contented never to know 
them."-*" But, sir, I am so ragged !" — " God looks 
at the heart, and not at the coat." — " But, sir, I have 
no shoes and stockings."—" So much the vvorse. I 
remember who gave you both."— Here Dick colored. 
" It is bad to want shoes and stockings ; but still, if you 
tan drive your asses a dozen miles without them, you 
may certainly walk a himdred yards to school without 
them." — " But, sir, the good boys will hate me, and 
won't speak to me."—" Good boys hate nobody ; and 
as to not speaking to you, to be sure they will not 
keep your company while you go on in your present 
evil courses ; but as soon as they see you wish to re- 
form, they will help you, and pity you, and teach 
you ; and so come along."— Here Mr. Wilson took 
this dirty boy by the hand, and gently pulled him for- 
ward, kindly talking to him all the way in the most 
condescending manner. 

How the whole school stared to see Dick Giles 
come in ! No one, however, dared to say what he 
14 
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thought. The business went on, and Dick slunk into 
a corner, partly to hide his rags, and partly to hide 
his sin, for last Sunday's transaction sat heavy on his 
heart, not because he had stolen the apples, but be- 
cause Tom Price had been accused. This, I say, 
made him slink behind. Poor boy ! he little thought 
there was One saw him who sees all things, and 
from whose eye no hole nor comer can hide the sin- 
ner ; ^* for be is about our bed, and about our path, 
and spieth out all our ways." 

It was the custom in that school, and an excellent 
custom it is, for the master, who was a good and wise 
man, to mark down in his pocketbook all the events 
of the week, that he might turn them to some ac- 
count in his Sunday evening instructions, such as 
any useful story in the newspaper, any account of 
boys being drowned as they were out in a pleasure- 
boat on Sundays, any sudden death in the parish, or 
any other remarkable visitation of Providence, inso- 
much, that many young people in the place, who did 
not belong to the school, and many parents also, used 
to drop in for an hour on a Sunday evening, when 
they were sure to hear something profitable. The 
minister greatly approved this practice, and often 
called in himself, which was a great support to the 
master, and encouragement to the people who at- 
tended. 

The master had taken a deep concern in the story 
of Widow Brown's apple-tree. He could not believe 
Tom Price was guil^, nor dared he pronounce him 
innocent, but he resolved to turn the instructions of 
the present evening to this subject. He began thus : 
" My dear boys, however light some of you may 
make of robbing an orchard, yet I have often told you 
there is no such thing as a little sin, if it be wilful or 
habitual. I wish now to explain to you, also, that 
there is hardly such a thing as a single solitary sin. 
You know I teach you not merely to repeat the 
commandments as an exercise for your memory, but 
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as a rule for jour conduct. If you were to come 
here only to learn to read and spell on a Sunday, I 
should think that was not employing God*s day for 
God*s work, but I teach you to read that you may, 
by this means, come so to understand the fiible and 
the Catechism, as to make every text in the one, and 
every question and answer in the other, to be so fixed 
in your hearts that they may bring forth in you the 
fruits of good living.'* , 

Master, How many commandments are there ? 

Boy. Ten. 

Master, How many commandments did that • boy 
break who stole Widow Brown's apples ? 

Boy, Only one, master, the eighth. 

Master, What is the eighth ? 

Boy, Thou shalt not steal. 

Master, And you are veiy sure that this was the 
only one be broke ? Now suppose I could prove to 
you that he probably broke not less than six out of 
those ten commandments, which the great Lord of 
heaven himself stooped down from his eternal glory 
to deliver to men, would you not, then, think it a ter- 
rible thing to steal, whether apples or guineas ? 

Boy, Yes, master. 

Master, I will put the case. Some wicked boy 
has robbed Widow Brown's orchard. Here the eyes 
of every one were turned on poor Tom Price, except 
those of Dick Giles, who fixed his on the ground. 
I accuse no one, continued the master, Tom Price is 
a good boy, and was not missing at the time of the 
robbery ; these are two reasons why I presume that 
he is innocent ; but whoever it was, you allow that 
by stealing these apples he broke the eighth com- 
mandment ? 

Boy, Yes, master. 

Master, On what day were these apples stolen ? 

Boy, On Sunday. 

Master, What is the fourth commandment ? 

Boy, Thou shalt keep holy the sabbath-day. 
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Master. Does that person keep holy the sabbath- 
day who loiters in an orchard on Sunday, when he 
should be at church, and steals apples when he 
ought to be saying his prayers ? 

Boy. NOf master. 

Master. What command does he break ? 

Boy. the fourth. 

Master. Suppose this boy had parents who had 
sent him to church, and that he had disobeyed them 
by not going, would that be keeping the ^fth com- 
mandment ? 

Boy. No, master, for the fifth commandment says. 
Thou shall honor thy father and thy mother. 

This was the only part of the case in which poor 
Dick Giles's heart did not smite him; he knew he 
had disobeyed no father — ^for his father, alas! was 
still wickeder than himself, and had brought him up 
to commit the sin. But what a wretched comfort 
was this I The master went on. 

Master. Suppose this boy earnestly coveted this 
fruit, though it belonged to another person, would 
that be right ? 

Boy. No, master, for the tenth commandment says, 
Thou shall not covet. 

Master. Very well. Here are four of God's pos- 
itive commands already broken. Now do you think 
thieves ever scruple to use wicked words ? 

Boy. I am afraid not, master. 

Here Dick Giles was not so hardened but that he 
remembered how many curses had passed between 
him and his father while they were filling the bags, 
and he was afraid to look up. The master went on. 

I will now go one step further. If the thief, to all 
his other sins, has added that of accusing the inno- 
cent to save himself, if he should break the ninth 
commandment, by hearing false witness against a 
harmless neighbor^ then six commandments are broken 
for an apple! But if it be otherwise, if Tom Price 
should be found guilty, it is not his good character 
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fiksdl save him. I shall shed tears over him, but pun- 
ish him I must, and that severely." " No, that you 
sha'n't," roared out Dick Giles, who sprung from his 
hiding-place, fell on his knees, and burst out a-cry- 
ing; "Tom Price is as good a boy as ever lived; it 
was father and I who stole the apples!" 

It would have done your heart good to have seen 
the joy of the master, the modest blushes of Tom 
Price, and the satisfaction of every honest boy in the 
school. All shook hands with Tom, and even Dick 
got some portion of pity. But while Mr. Wilson 
left the guilty boy to the management of the master, 
he thought it became him, as a minister and a magis- 
trate, to go to the extent of the law in punishing the 
father. Early on the Monday morning he sent to 
apprehend GUes. In the meantime Mr. Wilson was 
sent for to a gardener's house two miles distant, to at- 
tend a man who was dying. This was a duty to 
which all others gave way in his mmd. He set out 
directly, but what was his surprise, on his arrival, to 
see, on a little bed. on the floor, poaching Giles lying 
in all the agonies of death ! Jack Weston, the same 
poor young man against whom Giles had informed 
for killing a hare, was kneeling by him, offering him 
some broth, and talking to him in the kindest manner. 
Mr. Wilson begged to know the meaning of all this, 
and Jack Weston spoke as follows : — 

"At four in the morning, as I was going out to 
mow, passing under the high wall of this garden, I 
heard a most dismal moaning. The nearer I came 
the more dismal it grew. At last, who should I see 
but poor Giles groaning, and struggling under a quan- 
tity of bricks and stones, but not able to stir. The 
day before he had marked a fine large net on this old 
wall, and resolved to steal it, for he thought it might 
do as well to catch partridges as to preserve cherries ; 
so, sir, standing on the very top of this wall, and tug- 
sing with all his might to Idosen the net from the 
hooks which fastened it, down came Giles, net, wall, 
14* 
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and all, for the wall was gone to decay. It was veiy 
high, indeed, and poor Giles not only broke his thigh, 
but has got a terrible blow on his head, and is bruised 
all over like a mummy. On seeing me, sir, poor 
Giles cried out, < Oh, Jack ! I did try to ruin thee by 
lodging that information, and now thou wilt be re- 
venged by letting me lie here and perish.^ * God for- 
bid, Giles !' cried I ; < thou shalt see what sort of re- 
venge a Christian takes.' So, sir, J sent off the garden- 
er's boy to fetch a surgeon, while I scampered home 
and brought on my back this bit of a hammock, 
which is indeed my own bed, and put Giles upon it; 
we then lifted him up, bed and all, as tenderly as if 
he had been a gentleman, and brought him in here.' 
My wife has just brought him a drop of nice broth ; 
and now, sir, as I have done what I could for this 
poor perishing body, it was 1 who took the liberty to 
send to you to come to try to help his poor soul, for 
the doctor says he can't live." 

Mr. Wilson could not help saying to himself, '^Such 
an action as this is worth a whole volume of com- 
ments on that precept of our blessed Master, Love 
your enemies ; do good to them thai hate you,^* Giles's 
dying groans connrmed the sad account Weston had 
just given. The poor wretch could neither pray 
himself nor attend to the minister. He could only 
cry out, " Oh ! sir, what will become of me ? I don't 
know how to repent. O my poor wicked children ! 
Sir, I have bred them sdl up in sin and ignorance. 
Have mercy on them, sir; let me not meet them in 
the place of torment to which I am going. Lord, 
grant them that time for repentance which I have 
thrown away !" He languished a few days, and died 
in great misery — a fresh and sad instance that people 
who abuse the grace of God, and resist his spirit, 
find it difficult to repent. 

£xcept the minister and Jack Weston, no one came 
to see poor Giles, besides Tommy Price, who had 
been so sadly wronged by him. lV)m often brought 
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him his own rice-milk or apple-dumpling, and Giles, 
iffnorant and depraved as he was, often cried out, 
that " he thought now there must be some truth in 
religion, since it taught even a boy to deny himself j 
and to jforgive an injury, Mr. Wilson, the next Sun- 
day, made a moving discourse on the danger of what 
are called jw^^^ offences. 
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V. THE SERVANT MAN TURNED SOLDIER 



William was a lively young servant, who lived in 
a greai hut very irregular famuy. His place was on 
the whole, agreeable to nim, and suited to his gay- 
thoughtless temper. He found a plentiful table and 
a good cellar. There was, indeed, a great deal of 
work to be done, though it wasfierformed with much 
disorder and confusion. The family, in the main, 
were not unkind to him, though they often contra- 
dicted and crossed him, especially when things went 
ill with themselves. This William never much liked, 
for he was always fond of having his own way. 
There was a merry, or rather a noisy and riotous ser- 
vant*s hall ; for disorder and quarrels are indeed the 
usual effects of plenty and unrestrained indulgence. 
The men were smart, but idle ; the maids were showy 
but licentious, and all did pretty much as they liked 
for a time, but the time was commonly short. The 
wages were reckoned high, but they were seldom 
paid, and it was even said by sober people, that the 
family was insolvent, and never fulfilled any of their 
flattering engagements, or their most positive prom- 
ises; but still, notwithstanding their real poverty, 
' things went on with just the same thoughtlessness 
and splendor, and neither master nor servants looked 
beyond the jollity of the present hour. 

In this unruly family there was little church-going, 
and still less praying at home. They pretend^, in- 
deed, in a general way, to believe in the Bible, but it 
was only an outward profession, few of them read it 
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at all, and even of those who did read it still fewer 
were governed by it. There was indeed a Bible lying 
on the table in the great hall, which was kept for the 
purpose of administering an oath, but was seldom 
used on any other occasion, and some of the heads 
of the family were of opinion that this was its only 
real use, as it might serve to keep the lower parts of 
it in order. 

William, who was fond of novelty and pleasure, 
was apt to be negligent of the duties of the house. 
He used to stay out on his errands, and one of his 
favorite amusements was going to the parade to see 
the soldiers exercise. He saw with envy how smartly 
they were dressed, listened with rapture to the music, 
and fancied that a soldier had nothing to do but to 
walk to and fro in a certain regular order, to go 
through a little easy exercise, in short, to live without 
fighting, fatigue, or danger. 

O, said he, whenever he was affronted at home, 
what a fine thing it must be to be a soldier ! to be so 
well dressed, to have nothing to do but to move to 
the pleasant sound of fife and drum, and to have so 
many people come to look at one, and admire one. 
O it must be a fine thing to be a soldier ! 

Yet when the vexation of the moment was over he 
found so much ease and diversion in the great family, 
it was so suited to his low taste and sensual appetites, 
that he thought no more of the mutter. He forgot 
the glories of a soldier, and eagerly returned to all 
the mean gratifications of the kitchen. His evil hab- 
its wiere but little attended to by those with whom he 
lived ; his faults, among which were lying and swear- 
ing, were not often corrected by the family, who had 
little objection to those sins which only offended God 
and did not much affect their own interest or property. 
And except that William was obliged to work rather 
more than he liked, he found little, while he was 
young and healthy, that was very disagreeable in his 
service. So he went on, still thinking, however, 
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when things went a little cross, what a fine thing it 
was to be a soldier ! At last one day as he was wait- 
ing at dinner, he had the misfortune to let fall a china 
dish, and broke it all to pieces. It was a curious 
dish, much valued by the family, as they pretended ; 
this family were indeed apt to set a false fantastic 
value on things, and not to estimate them by their 
real worth. The heads of the family, who had gen- 
erally been rather patient and good-humored with 
William, as I said before, for those vices, which 
though offensive to God did not touch their own pock- 
et, now flew out into a violent passion with him, called 
him a thousand hard names, and even threatened to 
horsewhip him for his shameful negligence. 

William in a great fright, for he was a sad coward 
at bottom, ran directly out of the house to avoid the 
threatened punishment ; and happening just at that 
very time to pass by the parade where the soldiers 
chanced to be then exercising, his resolution was ta- 
ken in a moment. He instantly determined to be no 
more a slave, as he called it ; he would return no 
more to be subject to the humors of a tyrannical fam- 
ily ; no, he was resolved to be {ree ; or at least, if he 
must serve, he would serve no master but the king. 

William, who had now and then happened to hear 
from the accidental talk of the soldiers that those who 
served the great family he had lived with, were slaves 
to their tyranny and vices, had also heard in the same 
casual manner, that the service of the king was per- 
fect freedom. Now he had taken it into his head to 
hope that this might be a freedom to do evil, or at 
least to do nothing, so he thought it was the only 
place in the world to suit him. 

A fine likely young roan as William was, had no 
great difficulty to get enlisted. The few forms were 
soon settled, he received the bounty money as eagerly 
as it was offered, took the oaths of allegiance, was join- 
ed to the regiment and heartily welcomed by his new 
comrades. He was the happiest fellow alive. ^1 was 
smooth and calm. The day happened to be very fine, 
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and therefore William always reckoned upon a fine 
day. The scene was gay and lively, the music cheer- 
ful, he found the exercise very easy, and he thought 
there was little more expected from him. 

He soon began to flourish away in his talk ; and 
when he met with any one of his old fellow-servants, 
he fell a prating about marches and counter-marches, 
and blockades, and battles, and sieges, and blood, and 
death, and triumphs, and victories, all at random, for 
these were words and phrases he had picked up with- 
out at all imderstanding what he had said. He had no 
knowledge, and therefore he had no modesty ; he had 
no experience and therefore he had no fears. 

All seemed to go on swimmingly, for he had as yet 
no trial. He began to think with triumph what a 
mean life he had escaped from in the old quarrelsome 
family, and what a happy, honorable life he should 
have in the army. O there was no life like the life 
of a soldier! 

. In a short time, however, war broke out, his regi- 
ment was one of the first which was called out to ac- 
tual and hard service. As William was the most raw 
of all the recruits he was the first to murmur at the 
difficulties and hardships, the cold and hunger, the 
fatigue and danger of being a soldier. O what watch- 
ings, and perils, and trials, and hardships, and difficul- 
ties, he now thought attended a military life ! Surely, 
said he, I could never have suspected all this misery 
when I used to see the men on the parade in our town. 

He now found, when it was too late, that all the 
field-days he used to attend, all the evolutions and 
exercises which he had observed the soldiers to go 
through in the calm times of peace and safety, were 
only meant to fit, train, and qualify them, for the ac- 
tual service which they were now sent out to perform 
by the command of the king. 

The truth is, William often complained when there 
was no real hardship to complain of; for the common 
troubles of life fell out pretty much alike to the great 
family which William had left, and to the soldiers in 

gitized by Google 



166 DOMKSTIC TAI.B8 AHB ALLEeOMES. 

the king's army. But the spirit of obedience, disci- 
pline, and self-denial of the latter, seemed hardships 
to one of William's loose turn of mind. When he 
began to murmur, some good old soldier clapped him 
on the back, saying, ** Cheer np, lad, it is a kingdom 
you are to strive for ; if we faint not, henceforth there 
is laid up for us a great reward ; we haye the king's 
word for it, man." William observed, that to those 
who truly believed this, their labors were as nothing, 
but he himself did not at the bottom believe it ; and it 
was observed, of all the soldiers who failed, the true 
cause was that they did not really believe the king's 
promise. He was surprised to see that tibose soldiefs 
who used to bluster and boast, and deride the assaults 
of the enemy, now began to fall away ; while such nm 
had faithfully obeyed die king's orders, and believed i& 
his word, were sustained in die hour of trial. Those 
who had trusted in their own strength, all fiunted ob 
the slightest attack ; while those who had put on the 
armor of the king's providing, the sword, and the shield, 
and the helmet, and the breastplate, and whose feet 
were shod according to order, now endured hardship as 
good soldiers, and were enabled to fight the good fight. 
An engagement was expected immediately. The 
men were ordered to prepare for battle. While the 
rest of the corps were so preparing, William's whole 
thoughts were bent on contriving how he might de- 
sert. But alas ! he was watch^ on all sides, he 
could not possibly devise any means to escape. The 
danger increased every moment, the battle came on. 
William, who had been so sure and confident before 
he entered, flinched in the moment of trial, while his 
more quiet and less boastful comrades prepared boldly 
to do their duty. William looked about on all sides, 
and saw that there was no eye upon him, for he did 
not know that the king's eye was everywhere at once. 
He at last thought he spied a chance of escaping, not 
from the enemy, but from his own army. Whue he 
was endeavoring to escape, a ball from the opposite 
camp took ofT his leg. As he fell, the first worde 
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wfaich broke from him were, ** While I was in my 
duty I was preserved ; in the rery act of deserting I 
am wounded." He lay expecting every moment to be 
trampled to death; but as the confusion was a little 
oyer, he was taken off the field by some of his own 
party, laid in a place of safety, and left to himself 
after his wound was dressed. 

The skirmish, for it proved nothing more, was soon 
over. The greater part of the regiment escaped in 
safety. WUliam in the meantime suffered cruelly 
both in mind and body. To the pains of a wounded 
soldier he added the disgrace of a coward, and the in- 
famy of a deserter. »* O," cried he, " why was I such 
a fool as to leave the great family I lived in, where 
there was meat and drink enough and to spare, only 
on account of a little quarrel ? I might have made up 
thftt with them as we had done our former quarrels. 
Why did I leave a life of ease and pleasure, where I 
had only a little rub now and then, for a life of daily 
discipline and constant danger? Why did I turn 
soldier ? O what a miserable animal is a soldier !" 

As he was sitting in this weak and disabled con- 
dition, uttering the above complaints, he observed a 
venerable old officer, with thin gray locks on his head, 
and on his face deep wrinkles engraved by time, and 
many an honest scar inflicted by war. William had 
heard this old officer highly commended forhisextraor- 
dinaiy courage and conduct in battle, and in peace he 
used to see him cool and collected, devoutly employed 
in reading and praying in the interval of more active 
duties. He could not help comparing this officer with 
himself. **I," said he, ** flinched and drew back, 
and would even have deserted in the moment of peril, 
and now in return, I have no consolation in the hour 
of repose and safety. I would not fight then, I can 
not pray now. O why would I ever think of being a 
soldier ?" He then began afresh to weep and lament, 
and he groaned so loud that he drew the notice of the 
officer, who came up to him, kindly sat down by him, 
15 
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took him by the band, and inquired with as much af- 
fection as if he had been his brother, what was the 
matter with him, and what particular distress, more 
than the common fortune of war it was which drew 
from him such bitter groans ? "I know something 
of surgery," added he, " let me examine your wound, 
and assist you with such little comfort as I can." 

William at once saw the difference between the 
soldiers in the king*s army, and the people in the 
great family ; the latter commonly withdrew their 
kindness in sickness and trouble, when most wanted, 
which was just the very time when the others came 
forward to assist. He told the officer his little his- 
tory, the manner of his living in the great family, 
the trifling cause of his quarrelling with it, the slight 
ground of his entering into the king's service. ** Sir,*' 
said he, " I quarrelled with the family, and I thought 
I was at once fit for the army : I did not know the 

Qualifications it required. I had not reckoned on 
iscipline, and hardships, and self-denial. I liked 
well enough to sing a loyal song, or drink the king*s 
health, but I find I do not relish working and fighting 
for him, though I rashly promised even to lay down 
my life for his service if called upon, when I took the 
bounty money and the oath of allegiance. In short, 
sir, I find that I long for the ease and the sloth, the 
merriment and the feasting of my old service ; I find 
I can not be a soldier, and, to speak truth, I was in 
the very act of deserting when I was stopped short by 
the cannon ball. So that I feel the guilt of desertion, 
and the misery of having lost my leg into the bar- 
gain." 

The officer thus replied : " Your state is that of 
every worldly irreligious man. The great family you 
served is a just picture of the world. The wages the 
world promises to those who are willing to do its 
work are high, but the payment is attended with much 
disappointment; nay, the world, like your great family, 
is in itself insolvent, and in its very nature incapable 
of making good the promises, and of paying the high 
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rewards which it holds out to tempt its credulous fol- 
lowers. The ungodly world, like your family, cares 
little for church, and still less for prayer ; and con- 
siders the Bible rather as an instrument to make an 
oath binding, in order to keep the vulgar in obedience, 
than in containing in itself a perfect rule of faith and 
practice, and as a title deed to heaven. The gener- 
ality of men love the world as you did your service, 
while it smiles upon them, and gives them easy work 
and plenty of meat and drink ; but as soon as it be- 
gins to cross and contradict them, they get out of hu- 
mor with it, just as you did with your service. They 
then think its drudgery hard, its rewards low. They 
find out that it is high in its expectations from them, 
and slack in its payments to them. And they begin 
to fancy, because they do not hear religious people 
murmur as they do, that there must ' be some happi- 
ness in religion. The world, which takes no account 
of their deeper sins, at length brings them into dis- 
credit for some act of imprudence, just as your family 
overlooked your lying and swearing, but threatened 
to drub you for breaking a china dish. Such is the 
judgment of the world ! It particularly bears with 
those who only break the laws of God, but severely 
punishes the smallest negligence by which they them* 
selves are injured. The world sooner pardons the 
breaking ten commandments of God, than even a 
china dish of its own. 

** After some cross or opposition, worldly men, as I 
said before, begin to think how much content and 
cheerfulness they remember to have seen in religious 
people. They therefore fancy that religion must be 
an easy and delightful, as well as a good thing. They 
have heard that, her ways are ways of pleasantness, and 
all her paths are peace; and they persuade themselves 
that by this is meant worldly pleasantness and sensual 
peace. They resolve at length to try it, to turn their 
back upon the world, to engage in the service of God, 
and turn Christians, just as you resolved to leave your 
old service, to enter into the service of the king, and 
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turn soldier. But as 70a quitted your place in a 
passion, so tbey leave the world in a huff. They 
do not count the cost. They do not calculate upon 
the darling sin, the habitual pleasures, the ease and 
vanities which they undertake by their new engage- 
ments to renounce, any more than you counted what 
indulgences you were going to give up when you 
quitted the luxunes and idleness of your place to en- 
list in the soldier's warfare. They have, as I said, 
seen Christians cheerful, and they mistook the ground 
of their cheerfulness ; they fancied it arose, not be- 
cause through grace they had conquered difficulties* 
but because they had no difficulties in their passage. 
They fancied that religion found the road smooth, 
whereas it only helps to bear with a rough road with- 
out complaint. They do not know that these Chris- 
tians are of good cheer, not because the world is free 
from tribulation, but because Christ, their captain, has 
overcome the world. But the irreligious man, who 
has only seen the outside of a Christian in his worldly 
intercourse, knows little of his secret conflicts, his 
trials, his self-denials, his warfare with the world 
without, and with his own corrupt desires within. 

*'The irreligious man quarrels with the world on 
some such occasion as you did with your place. He 
now puts on the outward forms and ceremonies of 
religion, and assumes the badge of Christianity, just 
as you were struck with the show of a field day ; just 
as you were pleased with the m|^sic and the march- 
ing, and put on the cockade and red coat. All seems 
smooth for a little while. He goes through the out- 
ward exercises of a Christian, a degree of credit at- 
tends his new profession, but he never suspects there 
is either difficulty or discipline attending it ; he fancies 
religion is a thing for talking about, and not a thing 
of the heart and the life. He never suspects that all 
the psalm-singing he joins in, and the sermons he 
hears, and the other means he is using, are only as 
the exercises and the evolutions of the soldiers, to fit 
and prepare him for actual service ; and that these 
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means are no more religion itself, than the exercises 
and evolutions of your parade were real warfare. 

** At length some trial arises ; this nominal Chris- 
tian is called to differ from the world in some great 
point; something happens which may strike at his 
comfort, his credit, or security. This cools his zeal 
for religion, just as the view of an engagement cooled 
your courage as a soldier. He finds he was only 
angry with the world, he was not tired of it. He 
was out of humor with the world, not because he had 
seen through its vanity and emptiness, but because 
the world was out of humor with him* He finds 
that it is an easy thing to be a fair-weather Christian, 
bold where there is nothing to be done, and confident 
where there is nothing to be feared. Difficulties un- 
mask him to others ; temptations unmask him to him- 
self; he discovers, that though he is a high professor, 
he is no Christian ; just as you found out that your 
red coat and your cockade, your shoulder-knot and 
your musket, did not prevent you from being a coward. 

" Your misery in the military life, like that of the 
nominal Christian, arose from your love of ease, your 
cowardice, and your self-ignorance. You rushed 
into a new way of life, without trying after one quali- 
fication for it. A total change of heart and temper 
was necessary for your new calling. With new 
views and principles, the soldier's life would have been 
not only easy, but delightful to you. But while with 
a new profession you retained your old nature, it is 
no wonder if all discipline seemed intolerable to you. 

" The true Christian, like the brave soldier, is sup- 
ported under dangers by a strong faith that the fruits 
of that victory for which he fights will be safety and 
peace. But, alas! the pleasures of this world are 
present and visible ; the rewards for which he strives 
are remote. He therefore fails, because nothing short 
of a lively faith can ever outweigh a strong present 
temptation, and lead a man to prefer the joys of con- 
quest to the pleasures of indulgence.*' 
15* 
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VI. THE GENERAL JAIL DELIVERY. 



There was in a certain country a great king, who 
was also a judge. He was very merciful, but he was 
also very just, for he used to say that justice was the 
foundation of all goodness, and that indiscriminate 
and misapplied mercy was, in fact, injustice. His 
subjects were apt enough, in a general way, to extol 
his merciful temper, and especially those subjects who 
were always committing crimes which made them 
particularly liable to be punished by his justice. 
This last quality they constantly kept out of sight, 
till they had cheated themselves into a notion that he 
was too good to punish at all. 

Now it had happened a long time before, that this 
whole people had broken their allegiance, and had for- 
feited the king's favor, and had also fallen from a very 
prosperous state in which he had originally placed them, 
having one and all become bankrupts. But when 
they were over head and ears in debt, and had nothing 
to pay, the king's son. most generously took the whole 
burden of their debts on himself, and, in short, it 
was proposed that all their affairs should be settled, 
and their very crimes forgiven, for they were crimi- 
nals as well as debtors, provided only they would 
show themselves sincerely sorry for what they had 
done themselves, and be thankful for what had been 
done for them. A book was also given them, in 
which a true and faithful account of their own rebel- 
lion was written, and of the manner of obtaining the 
king's pardon, together with a variety of dbectiona 
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for their conduct in time to come, and in this book it 
was particularly mentioned, that after having lived a 
certain number of years in a remote part of the same 
king^s country, yet still under his eye and jurisdic- 
tion, there should be a grand assizes, when every one 
was to be publicly tried for his past behavior ; and 
after this trial was over, certain heavy punishments 
were to be inflicted on those who should have still 
persisted in their rebellion, and certain high premiums 
were to be bestowed as a gracious reward upon the 
penitent and obedient. 

This king's court differed in some respect from our 
courts of justice, being a sort of court of appeal, to 
which questions were carried after they had been 
imperfectly decided in the common courts! And not 
merely outward sins, but sins of the heart also were 
brougnt to light and reserved for this great day. 
Among these were pride, and oppression, and envy, 
and mSlice, and revenge, and covetousness, and secret 
vanity of mind, and evil thoughts of all sorts, and all 
sinful wishes and desires. The sins of the heart were 
by far the most numerous sort of sins which were to 
come before this great tribunal, and these were to be 
judged by this great king in person, and by none but 
himself, because he alone possessed a certain power 
of getting at all secrets. 

Now you may be ready to think, perhaps, that 
these people were worse off than any others, because 
they were to be examined so closely, and judged so 
strictly. Far from it ; the king gave them a book of 
directions; and because they were naturally short- 
sighted he supplied them with a glass for reading it, 
and thus the most dim-sighted might see, if they did 
not willingly shut their eyes ; but though the king 
invited them to open their eyes he did not compel 
them. Many remained stone blind all their lives with 
the book in their hand, because they would not use 
the glass, nor take the proper means for reading and 
understanding all that was written for them. The 
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hamble and sincere learned in time to see e?en that 
part of the book which was. least plainly written, and 
it was observed that the ability to understand it de- 
pended more on the heart than the head; an evil 
disposition blinded the sight, while humility operated 
like an eye-salve. 

Now it happened that those who had been so lucky 
as to escape the punishment of the lower courts, took 
it into their heads that they were all very good sort 
of people, and of course very safe from any danger at 
this great assize. This grand intended trial, indeed* 
had been talked of so much, and put off so long, for 
it had seemed long at least to these short-sighted peo- 
ple, that many persuaded themselves it would never 
take place at all ; and far the greater part were living 
away, therefore, without ever thinking about it; they 
went on just as if nothing at all had been done for 
their benefit, and as if they had no king to please, no 
king's son to be thankful to, no book to guide them- 
selves by, and as if the assizes were never to come 
about. But with this king a thousand years toere as 
a day, for he toas not slack concerning his prondsest as 
some men count slackness. So, at length, the solemn 
period approached. The day came, and every man 
found that he was to be judged for himself; tnat all 
his secrets were brought out, and that there was now 
no escape, not even a short reprieve ; and some of the 
worst of the criminals were got together, debating in 
an outer court of the grand hall ; and there they 
passed their time, not in compunction and tears, not 
in comparing their lives with what was required in 
that book which had been given them, but they de- 
rived a fallacious hope by comparing themselves with 
such as had been more notorious offenders. One 
who had grown wealthy b^ rapine and oppression, 
but had contrived to keep within the letter of the law, 
insulted a poor fellow as a thief, because he had stol- 
len a loaf of bread. " You are far wickeder than I 
was,*' said a citizen to his apprentice, " for you drank 
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and swore at the ale-house eveiy Sunday night.*' 
** Yes,*' said the poor fellow, ** but it was your fault 
that I did so, for you took no care of my soul, but 
spent all your sabbaths in jaunting abroad or in riot* 
ing at home ; I might have learnt, but there was no 
one to teach me ; I might have followed a good ex- 
ample, but I saw only bad ones. I sinned against 
less light than you did," 

I can not describe the awful pomp of the court, and 
shall only notice a few who claimed a right to be 
rewarded by the king, and even deceived themselves 
so far as to think that his own book of. laws would 
be their justification. A thoughtless spendthrift ad- 
vanced without any contrition, and said that he had 
lived handsomely, and had hated the covetous, whom 
God abhorreth; that he trusted in that passage of 
the book which said, that coveUmsness was idolatry^ 
and jri^at he therefore hoped for a favorable sentence. 
Now this man had left his wife and children in 
want through his excessive prodigality. The judge 
therefore immediately pointed to that place in the 
book where it is written. He that provideih not for 
his household is worse than an infideL He that liveih 
in pleasure is dead while he liveih. " Thou," said he, 
" m thy lifetime receivedst thy good things , and now 
thou must be tormented.*^ Then a miser, whom hun- 
ger and hoarding had worn to skin and bone, crept 
forward, and praised the sentence passed on this ex* 
travagant youth, ** and surely," said he, *< since he is 
condemned, I am a man that may make some plea to 
favor. I have been so self-denying that I am cer- 
tainly a saint ; I have loved neither father nor mother, 
nor wife nor children, to excess. In all this I have 
obeyed the book of the law." Then the judge said, 
" But where are thy works of mercy and thy labors 
of love ; see that family which perished in thy sight 
last hard winter, while thy barns were overflowing ; 
that poor family were my representatives ; yet they 
were hungry, and thou gavest them no meat. Gro to, 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



178 DOMESTIC TALES AND ALUSfiOBIES. 

nowt thou rick man^ weep and hoidfor the miseries that 
are come upon youJ*^ 

Then came up one with a most self-sufficient air. 
He walked up boldly, having in one hand the plan of 
an hospital which he had built, and in the other the 
drawing of a s||Ltue, which was erecting for him in 
the country that he had just left, and on his forehead 
appeared, in gold letters, the list of all the public 
charities to which he had subscribed. He seemed to 
take great pleasure in the condemnation of the miser, 
and said, ** Lord, when saw I thee hungiy and fed 
thee not, or in prison and visited thee not ? I have 
visited the fatherless and widow in their affliction." 
Here the judge cut him short, by saying, "True, 
thou didst visit the fatherless, but didst thou fulfil 
equally that other part of my command, * to keep 
thyself unspotted from the world.' Thou wast con- 
formed to the world in many of its sinful customs ; 
thou didst follow a multitude to do evil; thou didst 
love the world and the things of the world ; and the 
motive to all thy charities was not a regard to me but 
to thy own credit with thy fellow-men. Thou hast 
done everything for the sake of reputation, and now 
thou art vainly trusting in thy deceitful works, instead 
of putting all thy trust in my Son, who has offered 
himself to be a surety for thee. Where has been 
that humility and gratitude to him which was required 
of thee. Thou wouldst be thine own surety ; thou 
hast trusted in thyself; thou hast made thy boast of 
thine own goodness ; thou hast sought after and thou 
hast enjoyed the praise of men, and verily I say unto 
thee, * thou hast had thy reward.' " 

A poor diseased blind cripple, who came from tbe 
very hospital which this great man had built, then fell 
prostrate on his face, crying out, *< Lord, be merciful 
to me a sinner !" on which the judge, to the surprise 
of all, said, "Well done, good and faithful servant." 
The poor man replied, " Lord, I have done nothing." 
"But thou hast 'suffered well,'" said the judge; 
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'* thou hast been an example of patience and meek- 
ness, and though thou hadst but few talents, yet thou 
hast well improved those few ; thou hadst time ; this 
thou didst spend in the humble duties of thy station, 
and also in earnest prayer ; thou didst pray even for 
that proud founder of the hospital, who never prayed 
for himself; thou wast indeed blind and lame, but it 
is nowhere said, my son, give me thy feet, or thine 
eyes, but give me thy heart ; and the few faculties I 
did grant thee were employed to my glory; with thine 
ears thou didst listen to my word, with thy tongue 
thou didst show forth my praise ; * enter thou into the 
joy of thy Lord.' " 

There were several who came forward, and boasted 
of some single and particular virtue, in which they 
had been supposed to excel. One talked of his gen- 
erosity, another of his courage, and a third of his 
fortitude ; bat it proved on a close examination, that 
some of those supposed virtues were merely the effect 
of a particular constitution of body ; that others pro- 
ceeded from a false motive, and that not a few of them 
were actual vices, since they were carried to excess ; 
and under the pretence of fulfiiling one duty, some 
other duty was lost sight of; in short, these partial 
virtues were none of them practised in obedience to 
the will of the king, but merely to please the person's 
own humor, or to gain praise, and they would not, 
therefore, stand this day's trial, for <* he that had kept 
the whole law, and yet had wilfully and habitually of- 
fended in any one point, was declared guilty of break- 
ing the whole." 

At this moment a sort of thick scales fell from the 
eyes of the multitude. They could now no longer 
take comfort, as they had done for so many years, by 
measuring their neighbors' conduct against their own. 
£ach at once saw himself in his true light, and found, 
alas ! when it was too late, that he should have made 
the book which hud been given him his rule of prac- 
tice before, since it now proved to be the rule by 
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which he was to be judged. Eveiy one now thought 
himself even worse than his neighbor, because, wfile 
he only saw and heard of the guilt of others, he fell 
his own in all its aggravated horror. 

To complete their confusion, they were compelled 
to acknowledge the justice of the judge who con- 
denmed them ; and also to approve the fovorable sen- 
tence by which thousands of other criminals had not 
only their lives saved, but were made happy and glo- 
rious beyond all imagination ; not for any great mer- 
its which they had to produce, but in consequence of 
their sincere repentance, and their humble acceptance 
of the pardon offered to them by the king^s son. One 
thing was remarkable, that while most of those who 
were condemned, never expected condemnation, but 
even claimed a reward for their supposed innocence 
or goodness, all who were really rewarded and for- 
given were sensible that they owed their pardon to a 
mere act of grace, and they cried out with one voice, 
** Not unto us, not unto us, but unto thy name be the 
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THE PEOPLE AND THEIR CHILDREN. 
SiTst 0erU0. 



The first collection of these popular narratives, 
comprising thirty -Jive volumes, being now com- 
pleted, a brief analytical notice of the works is 
desirable ; thereby to unfold the claims which the 
," Tales for the People" have upon the attention of 
that immense multitude of readers, especially 
among youth, who are desirous to L^end the in- 
structive and the useful with that which attracts 
and excites the purest emotions of active benevo- 
lence. •> 

Of the volumes wnicn are included in the first 
series of ** Tales for the People," whether for di- 
versity or usefulness of subjects, or for their lite- 
rary excellence, or for the beneficial results of 
them, or for the character of their authors, as 
qualified moralists, probably the selection is not 
surpassed in value by any similar domestic library. 
Hannah More has furnished two of them ; Mary 
HowiU has supplied thirteen ; Mrs, Ellis has con- 
tributed yimr; Harriet Martineau has given ttoo ; 
Mrs. G-uixot has presented three ; Mrs. Copley has 
imparted two; Mrs. Cameron and Mrs. Sandham 
each have bestowed one; Captain Marryatt has 
supplied jfv0y Mr» Arthur has furnished one; to 
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which is added the justly-admired volume for ju- 
venile readers — ^the " Looking-glass for the Mind." 

In noticing these thirty different works of which 
the first series of " Tales for the People" is com- 
posed, they may be taken in the order thus given, 
according to the names of the writers ; whence all 
readers may decide upon the adaptation of this 
household library for their own use. 

More Hannah. — The works of that highly 
valued moralist were searched, and two v.-lumea 
of her very instructive biographical and social 
sketches were selected, under the titles of Dames- 
tic Tales and Rural Tales. Those contain some 
of her pictures of real life, which never before 
were issued separate from the entire series of her 
writings. Those narratives originally were pub- 
lished in monthly numbers; and the beneficial 
effects of them in inculcating decorum, industry, 
and sobriety, and in promoting frugality and sub- 
ordination amid the exciting turbulence of the 
earlier period after the commencement of the 
French Revolution, it is impossible duly to esti- 
mate. The salutary information which they impart 
is, like " the moral fitness of things," unchange- 
able ; consequently her characteristic delineations 
of the " Shepherd of Salisbury Plain," of " Parley 
the Porter," of " Mr. Fantom the Philosopher," 
and of the " Two Wealthy Farmers," with her 
other graphic portraits, and landscape scenery, 
will retain all their freshness and attraction as 
long as the beauties of nature and art retain their 
capacity to delight us, and domestic enjoyment in 
moral array combines "things w^ich are pure, 
and lovely, and of good report." 

HowiTT Mary. — The simple-hearted, truthful 
Friend is the authoress of thirteen volumes in this 
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aenes; and whether we consider the variety of 
their contents, or the felicity of their execution, or 
their practical instructions, or their beneficial tend- 
ency, they are equally valuable. 

Where all of them are so excellently adapted to 
promote the welfare of those who peruse her de- 
scriptions of English scenery and life, it is difficult 
to discriminate between their comparative merit, 
especially as they are so diversely applicable. 
This general remark will be clearly perceived in 
its suitability, if we advert to the grand design of 
some of them as inscribed on the titles. 

The Two Apprentices are genuine portraits of 
Anglican society in that relation. In fact, we 
have no doubt that Mary Hewitt's personages in 
her tales are just as real as her depicted scenery 
is true ; — and we would also in general remark, 
that so faithful are her displays of the landscapes, 
and of the social condition, and of the persons, 
embodied in her tales, that a more lucid and cor- 
rect estimate of the peculiar classes of the people 
to whom her narratives chiefly refer can be ob- 
tained from her illustrations, than from any other 
modern works. Exclusive of all their other claims 
upon perusal, this alone, in our present interna- 
tional relations with Britain, renders them a very 
desirable source of instruction for all our people 
and their children. Of the " Two Apprentices," 
however, it may be remarked, that it is a clearly 
reflecting mirror, in which youth learning busi- 
ness may behold themselves, in their inexperience, 
thoughtlessness, danger, and onlv security from 
being "cast-away.'' 

My Uncle the Clockmaker. — The changes in 
human life, the evils of unthinking profusion, the 
advantages of patient* submission to trials which 
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are unavoidable, and the infallible certainty im- 
plied in the oracular adage — " A man's life con- 
aiateth not in the abundance of the things which 
he possesseth" — all are portrayed in a very en- 
couraging aspect, which speaks at once to the 
judgment and sensibilities of the reader — and the 
mind spontaneously acquiesces in the general im- 
pression, however masked by name and place, that 
the events were as real as they are natural. 

My own Stoev. — This is Mary Hewitt's auto- 
biography of her childhood, until she first was sent 
away from parental supervision to a boarding- 
school. We know not which most to admire in it, 
the feminine delicacy or the infantine simplicity. 
It is the very book for girls from ten to fourteen 
years of age. We cannot comprehend how such 
a book ever was written by a matron who has 
heard and seen so much of earthly vanity. Like 
as was said of Watts, we are not surprised at his 
metaphysical and theological disquisitions, but how 
the renowned philosopher could write his " Songs 
for Children" is almost incomprehensible — so, we 
are not perplexed in accounting for Mary Hewitt's 
higher intellectual exhibitions, but how she could 
have grouped together the associations in " My 
own Story," playful childhood, or herself alone 
can unravel. 

There are ten other tales in this series by the 
same authoress; all manifestly designed to culti- 
vate the noblest domestic and social virtues — thrift 
and fidelity in employment ; exemption from need- 
less worldly anxiety; assiduity in the path of 
duty ; trustfulness and hope ; the connection be- 
tween the work and the reward , the advantages 
of uprightness, simplicity, and a straightforward 
estimate of worldly things ; and the encourage- 
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ment to persevere in well-doing. The titles, ex- 
cept the story of Alice Franklin, aptly develop 
the prominent theme, which is explained and en- 
forced by apposite examples and admonitions and 
facts — " Hope on, Hope ever — Work and Wages 
— Strive and Thrive — Love and Money — Sowing 
and Reaping — Little Coin Much Care — No Sense 
like Common Sense — Which is the Wiser ? — and 
Who shall be Greatest V 

Ellis Sarah Stickney. — The authoress of the 
" Women, Wives, Mothers, and Daughters of Eng- 
land," has contributed four of the tales in the 
first series; and they are marked with all the 
moral impressiveness and solicitude to elevate the 
female character and influence, which distinguish 
and render so acceptable her repeated literary 
eflforts to meliorate the condition of her sex and 
thereby of mankind. 

First Impressions. — This gallery of portraits 
teaches the necessity of decorum, the value of a 
favorable decision on the minds of others in early 
acquaintance, the liability to deception, and cau- 
tion against being led astray. 

The Minister's Family and Somerville Hall ; 
— ^these are intended to exhibit the advantages of 
a prudent and well-ordered domestic establish- 
ment ; and beautifully indeed does the delineator 
of " Home" exemplify the peaceful domicils of 
purity, devotion, and peace. 

Dangers of Dining Out. — This is a narrative 
written to promote moderation in eating, and in re- 
ference to drinking toasts, with other appended 
usages of feudal barbarism, to impress the authori- 
tative mandate — " Touch not — Taste not — Han- 
dle NOT." 

Maetinbatt BAi^ROtTr — The two Narratives 
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which the Utilitarian Female Philosopher has sup- 
plied, well contrast with the other tales ; being 
exemplary descriptions of the worth of man when 
he fills up his appointed station in society, as su- 
perior to the merely adventitious circumstances of 
social existence. They are suitable for youth, 
especially the Crofton Bots, teaching them how 
to combine the useful and the agreeable, in the 
most eligible and advantageous manner. The 
other volume contains two historical narratives — 
" The Peasant" is a concise delineation of coun- 
try life in France, amid the interest excited by the 
temporary presence of the nobles. " The Prince" 
is a portrait of the French Dauphin, son of Louis 
XVI. of France, combined with brief details of 
some of the most affecting scenes of the Gallic 
Revolution of 1789 ; and is replete with historical 
and moral instruction. 

Mrs. Guizot's Young Student is a tale rich in 
its moral and exemplary impressiveness, adapted 
to all scholars and collegians. The state of 
academical and common society on the European 
Continent, without doubt, essentially differs from 
the condition of America in that respect ; but the 
cardinal principles of morals are the same ; and 
in the general application of them the lessons to 
be learned are identical. There is noble instruc- 
tion to be derived from the " Young Student," both 
for warning and encouragement. 

Mrs. Copley's two volumes, Early Friendship, 
and especially the Poplar Grove, are rather more 
imaginative than the tales by Mary Howitt. They 
subserve, however, very efficiently the same great 
purpose of amending the dispositions and propen- 
sities of the youthfd reader ; and by illustrating 
the waywardness of human life, in a different form, 
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AND THEIR CHILDREN. 7 

enlarge those views of society by which youth 
may be admonished and benefited. 

Mrs. Sanoham's " Twin Sisters," and Mrs. 
Cameron's " Farmer's Daughter," are very in- 
teresting and instructive portraits for junior fe- 
males ; and we know not scarcely how the most 
amiable social qualities and the most useful do- 
mestic habits can be inculcated in the subordinate 
form with more efficacy, than by such almost 
breathing and moving personifications of sisterly 
endearment and enchanting housewifery. Ma- 
trons and maidens, grandmothers, and " girls in 
their teens," all will read these volumes to edifica- 
tion. 

Mr. Arthur's tale entitled, " Tired of House- 
keeping," is an exact picture from the living ex- 
amples around us, drawn with all the precision of 
daguerreotyped reality. Young women who are 
anticipating marriage, and the wedded ladies just 
commencing the superintendence of domestic af- 
fairs, will learn more household wisdom from Mr. 
Arthur's paintings of kitchens and parlors, and in 
a pleasing form, than a seven years' apprentice- 
ship of fire-side disappointment and vexation could 
teach them. 

Captain Marry at has furnished hve volumes, 
comprising a land story and a tale of the sea. 
" Masterman Ready" contains the details of a 
shipwreck, the deliverance of the family of pas- 
sengers, and the daily and countless expedients 
which were adopted in their desolate situation to 
supply their wants and to secure comfort, with the 
account of their rescue from the desert rocky 
island on which they were cast. " Settlers in 
Canada" is the land counterpart of Masterman 
Ready's nautical contrivances. A refined and 
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8 TALES FOR THE PEOPLE. 

well-educated family leave Britain, migrate from 
Quebec to the upper end of Lake Ontario, " squat" 
among the encircling Indians, and during a series 
of years, pass through all the dangers, hardships, 
and privations of that state of life, prior to the in- 
roads of the present rapidly-changing processes of 
civilization. There are great truth and forceful- 
ness, with vivid description and exciting scenes, in 
both these works ; and they are rich in wise sug- 
gestions to produce industry, fortitude, inflexibility 
in vanquishing obstacles, and perseverance ifith 
the hope of success, and the determination to ob- 
tain it. " Musterman Ready" should be a passen- 
ger in ever}' ship that goes " down to the sea," and 
the history o;" the " Settlers in Canada" should be 
a hand-book in every farm-house and log-cabin. 
Sailors may learn new rules of navigation from 
" Masterman Ready ;" and backwoodsmen will 
find their comfort indefinitely enlarged by taking 
lessons from the ** Settlers in Canada." 

The whole first series of " Tales for the People 
and their Children," will be found to be a very 
suitable library for youth of both sexes ; unfolding, 
not the aristocratic exterior, but the middle and 
best portion of modem society, in all truthfulness, 
and with high moral improvement. 

Niw York, Ji^ 5, 1848". ' 
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9 HISTORY OF THE REFORMATION 
OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND. By Gilbert Burk kt, 
D.D., late Bishopof Salisbury. With a collection of Records, 
and a copious Index, revised and corrected, with additional 
Notes and a Preface, by the Rev. E. Nares, D.D. Illustrated 
with a Frontispiece and 23 Portraits on steel. Form- 
injT four elegant 8vo vols, of near 600 pages each. $8 00. 

To the atudent either of civil or religioas history, no epoch can be of more 
hnportanee than that of the Reformation in England. It ngnalized the 
overthrow, in one of ita strongest holds, of the Roman power, and gave an 
impulse to the human mind, the full results of which are even now but 
partly realized. Almost all freedom of inquiry— all toleration in matters of 
religion, had its birth-hour then ; and witnout a familiar acquaintance with 
all Its principal events, but little progress can be made m understanding 
the nature and ultimate tendencies of the revolution then effected 

The History of Bishop Burnet is one of the most colebrated and by fu 
Che most frequently quoted of any that haa been written of this great event. 
Upon the origiival publication of the first volume, it was received Ib 
Great Britain with tiie loudest and most extravagant encomiums. The 
auttior received the thanks of both Houses of Parliament, and was request- 
ed by them to continue the work. In continuing it he had the assistance of 
the most learned and eminent divines of his time ; and he confesses his in 
debtedness for important aid to Llovd, Tillotson and Stillinofleet, 
three of the greatest of England's Bishops. ** I know,'* says he, in his Pre- 
face to the second volume, " that nothing can more effectually recommend 
this woik, than to say that it oassed with their hearty approbation, after 
they had examined it with that care which their great zeal for the cause con 
cemed in it, and their goodness to the author and freedoiA with him, obliged 
them to use." 

The present edition of this great work has been edited with laborious 
care by Dr. Nares, who professes to J^ve corrected important enors into 
which the author fell, and to ha%«6 niaol such improvements in the or Jer of 
the work as will render it far more useful to the reader or historical student. 
Preliminary explanations, full and sufficient to the clear understanding of 
the author, are given, and marginal references are made throughout the 
beok, so as greatly to facilitate and render accurate its consultation. The 
whols is published in four large octavo volumes of six hundred pages in 
Mch— printed upon heavy papei in large and clev type. U, contains por- 
traits of twenty-four of the most celebrated characters of tr.*> Reformation, 
and is issued in a very neat style. It will of course find a place in every 
theologian's libranr— and will, bqr no msans, we tmst, be confined to (bai 
eomparatively lifuited sphere. 
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BURNET ON THE XXXIX. ART:0L-ES. 

An Ehrposition of the Thirty-nine Artinci or the Ch'jrch of Engu 
land. By Gilbert Burnpt, U.D., late Bishop of SaliBbury. 
With an AppcnHiz, containing the Autnsburg Confession — Creed 
of Pope Piu? IV . &c. Revised and corrected, with copious 
Notes and additional References, l!3y the Kev. jamcs R. Page, 
A.M., of Queen's College, Camoridge. In one han^iaome Svo 
volume. $2 iiii. 

** No Churchman, no Theologian, can stand in need of intonna^on as *« 
the character or value of Bishoo 6*irnet'* Zxposition, wnicn long since took 
Um fitting place as one of tne acknowledged and admired st^ndaH* ^2 ute 
Church. It IS only needful that we speai^ of the lahoii~ jf uie editor oi :iie 
present eaiuuh, ar.d these aooear tn bler.c «. nlimg modesty wi^u eminonl 
Industry ana judgment. Thus, while Mr. rage nas carei'i^y vennea, atd 
m many instances corrected ana enlarged tlie references to the Fathers, 
Councils ana otner authorities, and greatly multiplio.di the Scripture cltat'ons 
—for the Bishop seems m many cases to have, forgotten that his readers 
would not all be as familiar with the &acr?d lezt aa himself, and miishl not 
as readily find a passage even when they Knew n ez'slea— uc 'Mr. P.) has 
scrupulously left the text untouched, and added whatevei .Uiistrauvc !nat- 
ter he has been able to gather in the form o: Notes and an AODeiMUX. 
Ti e documents collected in ;hc latterare of great and aDiding vaiue.** 

PEARSON ON THE CREED. 

An Exposition of tlie Creed. By John Pearson, D.D., late 

Bishop of Chester. With an Appendix, containing the Principal 

Greek and Latin Creeds. Revised and corrected by tlie Rev. 

W. S. Dobson, M . A., Pcterhouse, Camliidge. In one hanosoiue 

Svo. volume. $2 00. 
The/oUomng may be stated as the advantages of this edition over all others 

First-^Great care has been taken to correct the numerous errors in the 
references to the texts of Scripture which had crept m by reason of the re- 
peated editions through which this admirable work has passed ; and rnanv 
references, as will be seen on turning to the Index of Texts, have been added. 

Secondly— The Quotations in the Notes have been almost universally 
identified and the references to them adjoined. 

Lastly— The principal Symbola or Creeds, of which the particular Articles 
have been cited by the author, have been annexed ; and wherever the ori> 
gjnal writers have given tiie Symbola in a scattered and disjointed manner, 
the detached parts have been brought into a successive and connected point 
of view. These have been added in chronological order m the form uf aa 
ippendix.— Viu/e Editor. 

Jfiagee on •iMionetncnt and Sacrinee* 

Discourses and Dissertations oi^he Scriptural Doctrines of Atcne- 
m'^at and Sacrifice, and on tne Principal Arguments advanced, 
and the Mode of Reasoning employed by tJie Opponents of 
those Doctrines, as held by the Established Church. Bv the 
late most Rev. Wm. M'Gce, D.D., Archbisliop of Dublin. 
Two vols, royal Svo. beautifully printed. ^5 00. 

** Tlih it OM of llw ablatt critical and poleviictu worlu of modon timet. Archbisliop M^gaa 1 
ruly a malnu hgretieolum. H* !» mi excellent acliolar, an acute reaconer, and is poNweKiJ of a 
iMit extamive acquainuuice witn the wide field of argnmanl to wliiuh lila voiucnee are devoMd—tfea 
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Works by the Rev. John Angell James* 

THE TRUE OHRISTIAN. 
By ths ReT. John Anoell James With an latroduction bj th« lUv. Wm. 

Adams. I vul. 18mo $0 50. 

** W« onin* that th« publisher* ot this toIqib* vuule an •ccnrate emlcaktioa whMi tlwy 
tabciied Ui«M * Addrtaaet'— tter eat !/p«d; Cor they an aquonc tit* choice effuax>m which 
MltfmAy have an htglily ben*tite«l CiirUtiaa acKiety frum the noble heart and ricUf> 
endowed mind of Mr. Jamea. They are miniaterftl counaeia to the membera of uia conn* 
gatlaa, and are offered aa monthly epinlles for a year, beinf twelve in number, and are tiiue 
entitied: 'Increased Holiness of the Church; Spirituality of Mind: Heavenly Minded- 
■eaa; Aaauranoe of Hope; Prartical Religion aeen in ev«r^ thinf : A Profiubie Sabbathj 
Gbrwtiaji Obligations; Life of Faith ; Inlluence of elder Christiana; Spint of Prajrer j Pit- 
vata Pny*r, and Self-Examination.' "—Ckriuian huelUgmneer. 

THE YOUNa MAN FROM HOME. 

In a series of Letters, especially directed fur the Moral Adrancement nf Youth 
hy the ReT. John Anobll James. Tenth edition. 1 vol. 18mo. 37i cu 
**T1jia work, trom the able and proliflc pen of Mr. James, is not inferior, we think, to any 

ef ita predeceasors. It cmteinplates a younc man at the most critical period of hfe, and 

■Mau him at every point as a guide in the paths of virtue, aa a guard fjroaa tiie coatagioos 

iailweiice of vice."— J^6<iny Jdoerti$er. 

.THE OHRISTIAN PROFESSOR, 
Addressed in a series of Counaels and Cautions to the Membera of Christian 
Churches. By the Rev. John Anoell James. I vol. Itiino. 631 cents. 
** The author rmnariis in thia excellent volume i * When I look into the New Testament 
mU reed what a Christian $hould he, and tlien look into the Church of God, and aae what i 
Chnstwoa ore, 1 am painfully aA'ected by observing the dissimilarity , and in my jeaiousy for 
Ifae Itonour of the Christian profession, have made this eifort, perhaps a feeble one, and cer 
tsislj an aiixiotta one, to remove iu blemishes, to restore iu inipairad beauty, and thus laiee 
ts lepatation.' '* 

THE ANZIOUS enquirer AFTER SALVATION 

XMncted and Encouraged. By the Rev. John Anoell Jambs. ItoL 

ISnio. 37 i- cents. 

Twenty thousand copies of this excellent little volume have already bae» 

■old, which fully attesu the high estimation the work has attained with tha 

Mlifious oomniunity. 

HAPPINESS, ITS NATURE AND SOURCES. 

By the Rev. J. A. Jambs. 1 vul. 32mo. 25 cents. 

** This ia written la the excellent author's best vein. He baa, with a aeerching Mellty, 

expoeed the vanoua eBsatisfying expedients by which the natural heart seeks to attain tlie 

grsateed and aim of ail— hapnmeas, and with povrerfui and toochiag exhoftationa directed it 

to tlie aavar4auling aonrce or all good."— JCMng-e^iM. 

THE WIDOW DIRECTED 

To itt Widow*! G-od. By the Rev. JoRn A. James. 1 vol. ]8mo. 37} cents. 

"The book la wortliy to be read by others besides Uie class for which it is especially de- 
svMd i a^d we doubt nut tliat it devtiaed to come aa a friendly visitor to many a house el 
Mwaraiag, tad aa a healing belm to many a wounded heart"— Al Y. Obtennr. 

CRUDEN'S CONCORDANCE. 

ConUining all the Wimis to be found in the large Work relating to the New 
Testament. 1 vol. 18nio. 50 ceiiu. 

THE POLYMIORIAN NEW TESTAMENT. » 

Noiuerous References, Maps, &c. 1 vol. ISnio. 50 cents 

THE SACRED CHOIR: 

A COLLECTION 6t CHURCH MUSIC: 

Cearisting of Selections from the most distinguished authors, among wham 

are the names of Uatdn, Mozabt, Bbbthovbn, Peroolbssi, dec. dee. 



with several pieces ef Music by the author ; also a Progressive Elementary 
tyetem of Instmetioa for £upils. By GxoBiSB Kinoslbt, autho. ef the ••- 
mtS Dmu A« dte Fiwflk edition 90 76 
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8CRIPTURB AND QEOLOQY. 

Ok th« Relation between the Holy Scriptaxee and eome paiti of Geolcgioal 
Seieaee. By John Prx Smith, D.D., author of the " Scripture TeetiBumy 
of the Messiah," &o. &c. 1 toI. 12mo. $1 25. 

** The Tolume consists of eight lectures, to -which are appended eeTenty 
wes of supplementary notes. The first lecture is introductory : the second 
u scientifically descriptire of the principal topics of geological science ; the 
third includes a research into the preation of our globe ; the fourth and fifth 
lectures comprise an ezaidnation of the delage ; the sixth discusses the appa- 
rent dissonance between the decisions of geologists, and the hitherto n* 
eeiTod interpretation of Scripture, with an additional exposition of the diluTial 
heory ; the seventh is devoted to illustration of the method to interpret th« 
Scriptures, so that they may harmonize with the discoTeries of geology ; the 
eighth is the peroration of the whole disqumtioa. 

>VORKS BY THE REV. DR. SPRAQUE. 

TRUB AKD FAIiSB RBSIilGION. 

LeetUTss illustrating the Contrast between True Christianity and Tariovi 
(tKerrysteus. By William B. Spbaovi, D.D 1 toI. ISmo. $100. 

fBCTtJRBS ON RBVIVAIiS IN RBSI^IGION. 

B^ W. B. Spbaoub, D.D. With an Introductory Essay by Lbonakb 
Woods, D.D. 1 toL ISmo. 87i cents. 

IiSSTTBRS TO A DAtJOHTSR 

Jhi U e «al Subjects. Br W. B. SpBAevB, D.D. Fourth edition, riTxaed 
and cnlaxfpd. 1 toL 12mo. 75 cents. 

I^ECTURES TO TOtJNG PKOPIiB. 

By W. B. Spbaoub, D.D. With an Introductory Address. By Samvbi 
MiLLBB, D.D. Fourth edition. 1 vol. 12mo. 87i cents. 
The writings of Dr. Sprague are too well tcnown, and too highly estimated 
by the Christian community generally, to require any other encomium than 
is famished by their own merits ; for this reason it is thought unnecessary t» 
subjoin the favourable testimonies borne to their utility and excellence by tha 
whole circle of the periodical press of this country, and the fact, that they 
hare each passed through several editions in England, sufficiently attests tha 
estimation in which they are held abroad. 

SPIRITUAL CHRISTIANITY. 

Lectures on Spiritual Christianity. By Isaac Tatlor, author of " SpiritwJ 
De^tism,'' &c. 6do, 1 vol 12mo. 75 cents. 
« This work is the production of one of tne most gifted and aecompllslifad 
■dn\ls of the present age. If some of his former productions may have beam 
thought characterized by too much metaphysioal abstraction, and in some rw 
itences, by speculations of doubtful importance the present vrinme is, w 
think, in no degrree liable to this objection. It is indeed distinguished for deep 
thought and accurate discrimination: and whoever would read it to advantaga 
must task his fiaoulties in a much higher degree, than in reading ordinary 
books : and yet it contains nothing whiclv^an ordinary deg^e of intelligenoa 
and appUcation may not readily comprehend. The view which it gives ot 
Christianity, both as sfsystem of truth and a system of duty, is in the bighed 
degree instructive ; and its tendencies are not less to quicken the intellectual 
lenities, than to direct and elevate the moral sensibilities. We have no donbl 
Uiat it will be read with great mterest by those who read to find materiaki 
far thought, and that it is destined to exert a m^ important influence, espa* 
eiaJy on the more intellectual classes in the ad Woement of the mteieets ol 
tMith and piety. "—itttaay Cveauig JottmM. " 
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CHURCHMAN'S LIBRARY. 

Th« Tolumes of this series r>re of a standard character and highly 
•Mnded by th« Bishops and Clsrgy of ttie Protestant Episcopal Church. 

THE PRACTICAL CHRISTIAN j 

Or, DoTout Penitent. By R. Snerlocke, D.D., with a Life of the Aiiiher, 0} 
^he Riglit Rer. Bishop Wilsun. One elegant rolume. lOmo. 75 ceuta. 

TUE CHURCHMAN'S COMPANION IN THE CLOSET; 

Or, a Complete Manual of Privf te Devotions Collected frtm the writing! a# 
ArcKbishup Laud, Bishup An^. wes. Bisnop Ken, Dr. Hickes, Mr. Kettle- 
well, Mr. Spiiickes, and other «i>>iiuent old Ent^Lsh Divines. With a Pre- 
face hy Rsv. Mr. Spinfk.es. Edited by Francis E.Paget; yi. jl. One ••• 
gant volume, 16inu. $1 OU. 

OF THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. 

Wout books, by Thomas ^ Kempis, a new and couipiete edition, elegantly 
printed. 1 vol. ItuM. $1 00. 

THE EARLY ENGLISH CHURCH; 

Or, Christian H'Xtoiy of Eugland in early British, .Saxon, and Norman Tlmaa 
By the R#;v. Edward Churton, M.A. With a Preface by the Right Rev. 
Bwhop Ives. 1 vui. 16mo., elegantly ornamented. $1 00 

LEARN TO DIE. 

OisM Mori, Learn to Die : a Religious Divcourse, moving every Christiaa 
mau tu enter into a seriouH R«imembrance of his End. By Christopher Sut 
tun, D D., late Prebeitd of Westminster. 1 vol. lOmu., elegantly oma* 
meuted. $1 Oa 

SACRA PRIVATA : 

The Private Meditations, Devotions, and Prayers of the Right Rev. T. Wil- 
sun, D.D., Lord Bishop of Soder and Man. .First complete edition. 1 vol. 
royal 16nio., elegantly ornamented. $1 00 

MEDITATIONS ON THE SACRAMENT. 

Goiily Meditations upon the most Holy Sacrament of the Lord's Suppei. By 
Christopher Sutton, D.D., late Prebend of Westminster. 1 vol.. royal lOiao., 
•legautly ornamented. $1 00. 

A DISCOURSE CONCERNING PRAYER 

▲sd the frequenting Daily Public Prayer. By Symon Patrick, D.D., sometinM 
Lord Bishop of Ely. Edited by Francis E. Page*, M.A., Chaplain to th« 
Lent Bishop of Oxford. 1 vol. royal Mmo., elegautly ornamented. 75 eei^ 

THOUGHTS IN PAST YEARS. 

A kMVtiful collection of Poetry, chiefly T>eTotional. By the author ef ** TIn 
Cathedral.** 1 vol. royal lOnio., elegantly printed. $1 2&. 

THE CHRISTMAS BELLSt 

A Tal« of H->U Tide, and other Poems. By the author of " Co 
'* Viiginia,*^ Aw. 1 tdL royal lOmo.. elegantly ornamented. 75 
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OHUBOHMAN'S LIBRikBY.— Oontinnad 

THE UNITY OF THE CHURCH. 

By the Rev. Henry Edward Manning, M. A., Archdeacon of Chicbwtw 

Complete in one elegant volume, I61110. Price $1 00. 

This work is considered by sereral of the fiishopa and Clergy of BngliBi 
and ihis country, to be the most aUe treatise on the subject. 

TALES OF THE VILLAGE; 

In which the Principles of the Romanist, Cbnrchman, Dissenter, and Inild«V 
are contrasted. By the Rev. Francis E. Paget, M. A. In three eleganl 
vols. 18mo. $1 75. 

LEARN TO LIVE. 

Disee ViTere— Learn to Live. Wherein is shown that the Life of Christ li 
and ouffht to be an express pattern for imitation nnto the life of a Chria- 
tian. By Christopher Sutton, D. D. One elegant toL Iflmeb Price #1 00. 

THE DOUBLE WITNESS OF THE CHURCH. 

By the Rev. Wm. Ingraham Kip, anther of ** Lenten Fast.*' Om eleganl 
tolnnie, 16mo., of 415 pages. Price $1 25. 

THE RECTORY OF VALEHEAD. 

By the Bot. R. W. ETans. From the Twelfth English edkteob Om •!• 

gantly printed Tolnme. 75 cents. 

** We believe no person could read this work and not be th* betlir fa kt 
pious and touching lessons.'*— Z<oiubm liL OautU, 

PORTRAIT OF A CHURCHMAN. 

By the Rev. W. Gresley, A. M. From the Seventh English editionb OiM 
elegant volume, 16mo. 75 cents. 
*' The main part of this admirable volume is occupied upon the illa»tr»- 



LYRA APOSTOLICA. 

FNm the Fifth English edition. One elegantly printed vohuna. 75 eantk 
This volume contains some of the choicest vtnes by the moat eminiin 
DIviaee of the present century. 

BMOP JEBEIT TAHiOK ON EnSCOPiCT. 

The Baeied Order and Offices of Episcopacy Asserted and Ttfafafihirf s It 
which is added, Clems Domini, a Diseonzse on the OiBce MiniateiinI 
By the Right Rev. Jeremy Taylor, D.D. One elegant vohnM, lAn* 
Prieefl 00. 
The reprint in a portable form of this eminent Divine's aoaasw«nM» 

IMence of Episoopaey , cannot fail of being welcomed by eveiy c ' 

THE QOLDEN QROVE. 

'^ A eholee Manual, containing what is to be believed, practised, 1 , 

or prayed fa $ the prayers being fitted for the aeveral dayi of the wMik. 

^^ To which is added, a Guide for the Pttnitent, or a Model (bmwn vp fa tbt 

help of devout souls wounded with sin. Also, Festival Hymns, km. By 
the Sight Rev Bishop Jeremy Taylor, D. D. One volame, ItoM. •• W 
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QENERAL HISTORY OF CIVILIZATTof 

n Europe, from the fall of th** Roman Empire, to the French Revelation 

By M. Guizot, Professor o; tlistory to the Faculty des Lettres of Paris 

Printed from the second English edition, with Occasional Notes, by C. !i 

Henry, D.D., of New York. One handsome volume, 12mo. $1 00. 

The third edition of this valuable work has just appeared, wifh numer ' 

ous and useful notes, by Professor Henry, of the University of New- York 

M. Guizoc, in his instructive lectures has given an epitome of Modem Hi« 

tory, distinguished by ail the merits which in another department, render* 

Blackstone a subject of such peculiar and unbounded praise ; a work close" 

.7 condensed, mcluding no Jiing useless &nd omitting nothing essential - 

written with grace, and conceived and arranged with consummate ability. 

THE NATURAL HISTORY OF SOCIETY 

IN THE BARBAROUS AND OIVILIZiiD STATE. 
An Essay towards Discovering the Origin and Course of Human Improve 
ment. By W. Cooke Taylor, LL.D., &c., of Trinity College, Dublin 
Handsomely printed on fine paper. 2 vols. 12mo $2 25. 
" The design of this work is to determine, from an examination of the 
various forms in which society has been found, what was the origin at 
civilization ; and under what circumstances those attributes of hunianity 
which in one country become the foundation of social happiness, are in an* 
other perverted to the production of general misery.' 

OARLYLE ON HISTORY & HEROES. 

On Heroes, Hero- Worship, and the Heroic in History. Six Lectures, le 
ported with Emendations and Additions, by Thomas Carlyle, author o( 
the French Revolution, Sartor Resartus, <bc. Elegantly printed in 1 
vol. 12mo. Second edition. $1 00. 

" And here we must close a work— -such as we have seldom seen th« 
nice cf, and one which redeems the literature of our superficial and mann 
facturing period. It is one to purify our nature, expand our ideas, and ex- 
alt our souls. Let no library or book-room be without it ; the more it m 
studied the more it will be esteemed."— Li/erary Gazette. 

SOUTHEY'S POETICAL WORKS. 

rhe Complete Poetical Works of Robert Southey, Esq., LL.D. The ten 
volume London edition in one elegant royal 8vo. volume, with a fine por 
trait d,nd vignette. $3 50. 
*,* This edition, which the author has arranged and revised with the 

atfyie care as if it were intended for posthumous publication, includes many 

^eces wliich either have never before been collected, or have hitherto re 

vained unpublished. 

SCHLEQEL'S PHILOSOPHY OF 
HISTORY. 

Tie Philosophy of History, in a course of Lectures delivered at Vienna, by 
Frederick von Schlegel, translated from the German, with a Memoir of 
the Author, by J. B Robertson. Handsomely printed on fine paper. 3 
vols. 12mo. $2 50. 

THE LIFE OF ALEXANDER HAMILTON. 

Edited by his son, John C. Hamilton. 2 vols. 8vo. $5 00. 
*' We cordial.} recommend the perusal and diligent study of these vot 
nmes, exhibiting, as they do, much valuable matter relative to the Rev^ 
ution, the aNiab'ishment of the Federal Cepstitution, and other importaM 
'^eat^ * ann lis of our coualiy."— iVnv- Yvrk Review 



J>. AfpUlon <f' Ce.'t Catatogut •/ VabuAU Worta. 

THE NEW PURCHASE; 

Or, Seven and a Half 'Yean in the Far West. By Robert Carlton, E!^ 

Alter et Idem. 

Two handsome volumes 1 2mo. $1 50. 
* *Th» work is characterized by much i>ri(^nal humour and uiformatiQik 

A GALLOP AMiiNG AMERICAN SCB,NEftT. 

Wf Angustus £. Sillinian. Que elegantly printed volume. I6mo. 75 ceiRjik 

THE AMERICAN IN EGYPT. 

Witii Rambles tfarcogh Arabia-Petrsea and the Holy Land, dnring; ItHb 
jean 1839-40 

By Jamee Ewing Cooley. Illustrated wun numemus Steel Engrairinft, 
alM> Etchings and Designs by Jolmston. One haiidHmne vulume, octavo, of 
610 i>ages. $2 00. Cheap edUKni, paper covers, $1 00 
" No btli«r vnlunM nMntcaa £■*• t'le reader ao true a nictnre or what h« would br likalf 

to atfeand meet in F^gvpt. Ho oUier book n mora practical and plain in its pi<-ture nrpreciaeif 

Vfaai Ui« travaller binuieir will m<«L Other writer* have one aLGi>iint to give of their jour. 

My on paper, and anot>ier.t<i relate in conversation. Mr. Coole> baa but one atoqr for tke 

■CMMie circle and tlie f riated page. ^^—Btttiher Jonathan. 

THE FLAG SHIP ; 

OR A VOYAGE ROUND THE WORLD, 

In the United States Frigate Columbia* attended by Ser tmnsort, the Sloop ot 

War John Adams, and Waring the broad pennant of Coiuniodore George C 

Read. By Fitch W. Taylor, Chaplain to the Squadron. 8 vole. ISino. 

plates. $S 60. 

TODR THRODGH TURKEY AND PERSIA. 

Narrative of a Tour through Armenia, Kurdist-an, Persia and Mesupouunia. 
with an introduction and Occasional Ol^servations upon the Condition of 
Mohainmedaiiiam and Christianity in those countries. By the Rev liorati* 
Southgate, Missionary of the American Episcopal Church. 3 vole. 12mm 
plates. $2 00. 

SCOTLAND AND THE SCOTCH; 

. OR THE WESTERN CIRCUIT. 
By Catharine Sinclair, Author of Modern Accomplishments, Modern SoeitQb 
*o. Ac. 1 vol. ISiuo. $0 75. 

SHETLAND AND THE SHETLANDERS ; 

OR THE NORTHERN CIRCUIT. 



By Catharine Sinclair, Author of Scotland and the Scotch, Holiday 
Ac. ice. 1 vol. 12mo. $0 87i. 

HANDT AND Y. — a tale of irish life. 

By Samnel Lover, author of " Rory O'More," '• The Gridiron,** &c. Illustrated 
with twenty-two characteristic illustrations from designs by the Aothov. One 
handsome voluine, cloth gilt. $1 25. The same iu boards, $1 00. T|l» 
same with only two plates, in paper covers, 50 cents. 

WITH TWKNTY-THREE ILLUSTRATIONS BY DICK KITCAT, 

TUE FOUTUNES OF HECTOR O^HALLORAN, 

AND HIS MAN MARK ANTONY o'toOLE. 



By W. H. MAXWELL, Eso. 
, oth gilt. $1 2ft,in boards. $1 00— larpaner ommte t 
e«ly two plates. 00 eents Q i^ed by\5DOgie 



^e elegant volume, cloth gilt. $1 2ft,- in boards. 



A ApptHon 4-Co*9 Catalogue of ValuabU Workt, 

Cabinet Edition of the Poets. 



COWPER'S COMPLETE POETICAL 
WORKS. 

The complete Poetical Works of William Cowper, Esq., includinfl 
the Hymns and Translations from Mad. Guion, Milton, <&c., ana 
Adam, a Sacred Drama, from the Italian of Battista Aidreini, 
with a Memoir of the Author, by the Rev. Henry Stcbbing, A.M. 
Two elegantly printed volumes, 400 pages each, l6mo., with 
beautiful frontispieces. $1 7«5. 

This ts the only complete Amerietm edition. 
Morality never found in genius a more devoted. advocate than Cowper, not 
ha* moral wisdom, in its plain and severe precefJits, I>een ever more success 
fully combined with the delicate spirit of poetry, than in his works. He 
was endowed with all the powers which a poet could want who was to be the 
moralist of tlie world— the reprover, but not the satirist, of men— the U'anber 
of simple truths, which were to be rendered gracious without endangering 
their simplicity. 

BURNS' COMPLETE gOETICAL 
WORKS. ^ 

The complete Poetical Works of Robert Bums, with Explanatory 
and Glossarial Noies« and a Life of the Author, by James Cur- 
ric, M,D. 1 vol. 16mo. $1 25. 

This IS the most complete edition which has been published, and contains 
ihe whule of the ptietry comprised in the edition lately edited by (Cunningham, 
M well as some additional pieces ; and such notes have been added as are cat- 
eulated to illustrate the manners and customs of Scotland, so as to render the 
whole more intelligible to the English reader. 

" No poet, with the exception of Shakspeare, ever possessed the power ol 
exciting the most varied and discordant emotions with such rapid tranutionak" 
'^ir W. Scott. 

MILTON'S COMPLETE POETICAL 
WORKS. 

The complete Poetical Works of John Milton, with Explanatory 
Notes and a Life of the Author, by the Rev. Henry Stebbing, 
A.M. Beautifully illus>trated. 1 vol. IGmo. $125. 
T%e Latin and Italian Poems are included in tkis edition. 
Mr. Stebbing's notes will be found very useful in elucidating the Ie%rn«d 

allusions with which the text abounds, and they are also valuable for Xb» 

correct appreciation with which the writer directs attention to Uie bewiP 

ties of the author. 

SCOTT'S POETICAL WORKS. 

The Poetical Works of Sir Walter Scoit, Bart. — Containit.^ Lay 
of the Last Minstrel, Marmion, Lady of the Lake, Don Rode- 
rick, Rokeby, Ballads, Lyrics, and Songs, with a Life of the 
Author. Uniform with Cowper, Bums, <&c. 1 vol. 16mo 81 25. 
** Waker Scott is the most popular of all thp poets of the present day, and de- 
■erredly so. He describes that which is most easily and generally understood 
with more vivacity and effect than any other writer. His style is clear, flowing 
•ud transparent : his sentiments, of which "hin Ktyle is an easy and nattttai lue 
*<*mtt, are ooromon to him with his readers." — UasHtt. 



i D, Afpkton f Co^% OatahgU9 of Vahut^le fVbrfaw 

THE KINGDOM OF OHRIST; 

Or, Hints respectin^ir tlie Principles, Constitution, and Oidinancet 
of the Catholic Church. By Frederick Denison Maurice, 
M.A. Chaplain of Guy's Hospital, Professor of English Litem 
ture and History, King's College, London. In one elegant oc 
tavo voliune of 600 pages, uniform in style with Newraan'% 
Sermons, Palmer on the Church, &c. $2 50. 

"Mr. Maaricv'a trork ia eminently fitted to engage U)« attention and meet the wiuntii of t% 
toterested in lli« several laovemeou that are now taking place in tlie religious community ; it 
lak** ap the preUDaious generally of the several Ptutostant denominations and of ttieRo- 
aaaists, so as to cummeod itselPin th<; gipwiog interest in tlie controversy betwewi the lat- 
ter aod their oppontnts. The political portion of the work contains much that is attnicitv* 
lo a thoughtful man, of any or of no rtligioos persoasion, ia reference to the existing and poe- 
atbb future aUte of our oouatry." 

A MANUAL FOR COMMUNICANTS; 

Oi the Order for AdminHterin^ the Holf Communion ; conveniently av- 
ranged with Meditations and Prayers from Old English Divines, being 
the Eucharistlca of Samuel Wilberforce, M.A., Archdeacon of Sarry, 
(adapted to the American service.) Convenient size for the poclugt 
37i cents— gilt edges 50 cents. 

** Tbesc meditatioiw, prayeis, and ezpoaitiona, are gi^en in the rery words of the illiutn- 
9m» divines, martyrs, conreesors, and ooctors of tlie Church; and they form aitogetb«r 
Mcfa a body of inatncUTo matter as is nownere else to be found in tlie same eum* 
fasa. Though collected from various authors, the whole is pervaded by a unity of spirit and 
purpose ; and we nmst earnestly commend the work as better fitted than any other wbicb 
ere Know, to subserve the ends of sound edification and fervent and substantial doTotioa. 
The Jkncrican reprint has been edited by a deacou of great promise in the Church, and ia ap* 
ffopriate^ dedicated to the Bialiop of this diocM«."— CAwreAMOM. 

OQILBY ON LAY-BAPTISM : 

An Outline on the Argument against the Validity of Lay-Baptism. By fha 
Rev. John D. Ogilby, A.M., Professor of Ecclesiastical History. On« 
volume 12mo., 75 cents. 

** We have been favoured with a copy of the above work, and loa« no time ia aaaoDQciiic 
tto p«blication. From a cursory inspection of it, we take it to be a thorougli, iharieee, «nl 
vecy able discusvion of the subject which it ).roposes, aiming less to excite inquiry, tuui to 
■rtifjr, b;y imned and ingenious argument, inquiries already exated."—CAHPeA«um. 

THE PRIMITIVE DOCTRINE OF 
ELECTION: 

Or, an Historical In4uiry into the Ideality and Causation of Scriptural 
Election, as received and maintained in the Primitive Courcn ol Chrislt 
By GeoL'ge Stanley Faber, B.D., author of " Difficulties of Romaniam,* 
"Difficulties of Infidelity," &c. Complete m one volume octavo. $1 79. 

\ Faber Terifiee bis opinion by damomitradoa. We cannot pay a higher raspeel t» Vb 
" " - witXt^M^'-CkurdkiifKHgUindQuarurlifMMUm 



O. AfpkUm ^ Co,*$ CamlsguM of Valuable WarH, 

■ t 

Works by Rev. Robert Philip. 



YOUNQ MAN'S CLOSET LIBRARY. 

By Robert Philip. With an Introductorj Esaar by Ray. Albert Barnes. 1 mL 
12nio. $1 00. 

X/XTE OF THE SPIRIT, Traced in his Work : a Companion to the Ex' 

perimental Guides. By Robert Phihp. I toI. 18mo. 50 ots. 
XNBVOnONAL Ain> EXPERIMENTAL aXnDES. By Robert Philip. 
With an Introductory Esiay by Rev. Albert Barnes. 8 vols. 12mo. $1 7S. 
Ckmtaining : 

Guide to the Perplexed I G^iide to the Doubting^. 

Do. do. DoTotional I Do. do. Coascientions. 

Do. do. Thoughtful. | Do. do. Redemption. 

LADY'S CLOSET LIBRARY. 

AS follows: • 
THE ISAEYS ; or Beauty of Female HoUness. By Robert Philip. 1 vol 
16mo. fiO cents. 

IHB liCARTHAS ; or Varieties of Female Piety. By Robert Philip. 1 wd 
18mo. 50 cts. 



LTDIAS; or DeTelopment of Female Character. By Robert Philip 
1 vol. 18mo. 50 cU. 

The Maternal Sm%es of the above popular Library is bow ready, entitled, 
THE HANNAHS • or Maternal Influence of Sons. By Robert Philip 
ItqI. 18mo. 50 eta. 

The totlior of thia work i» known to the public m one of th« moat prolUlc wiiten of the 

lad aeueetjf eny writer in the department which he occupies, ha* acquired so exten- 

lad well-merited a popularity. The present rolume, a* iu title deootce, is devoted tc 

ostration of the influence of mothers on their sons; and the subject is treated with tlie 

originality and beauty which characterize the author's other works. It will be fomiA 

^ - ^ Ugbtfiil and - • . - - . ... 

Iirst,in quit 

' thechairac 

)va$»geUM, 



<hv, aad aeareety any writer in the department which he occupies, has ecquired so exten- 
wttp and well-merited a popularity. The present rolume, as its title deootce, is devoted tc 
ea illnstration of the influence of mothers on their sons; and the subject is treated with tlie 
aane originality and beautv which characterize the author's other works. It will be fomiA 
•o be a most deligbtfhland ni«fui companion in the nursery, and ita indnence can hanHf 
U to be feh; firat, in quickening the sense of responaibihty on the part of motben ; «nc 
Matt, in fitrming the character of the rising generation to a bi^er standard of intell^ne* 



OEMS FROM TRAVELLERS. 

Bustrative of various passages in the Holy Scripture, with nearly one hundieA 
Engravings. Among the authorities quoted wUl be found the following di» 
tiBgttished names: Harmer, Laborde, Lane, Madden, Clarke, Pucucke, 
Chandler, Malcom. Hartley, Russel, Jowitt, Came, Shaw, Moher, Neibuhr 
Aruce, Galmet, a. Blunt, Belzoni, Lord Lindsay, 4:c. Ac, I vol 13mo 
$1 00. 
The Holjr 8e i i |itur ee eontate many paangea ftill of Impertanee and beamy, bet not flb 



aeisllj andentood. because they contain allusion to manners and customs, Ihmiliar itu 

tft tkeee to whom they were originally addieased, b«t Imperftctly known to as. In order le 
ebviata this difficulty, this Tolnme is now presented to the public, consisting of extracts ftom 
-" '^ .... .... iiomsofti ■ - ' 



the nanatives of travellerB who have recorded the cnstons of the orienlal nations, from 
whom we learn that some nsagea were retained among them to this day, such as existed at 
the time s when the Scriptures were Written, and that these namee are ia many matancas 
lltie driJBifed siace the patriarchal tlmesi The compiler of this volnme trusts that it may be 
the Msens, under CkM*s providence, of leading naleaned readers to a raoae general ae 
fwelatenee with lastera enatoma ami assist them to a clearer peroepliOB of the prepriett 
JhOeeetr efihe mmMOM eeefcia ^rawa firo«%em ia the Baba. 



D. AppUton ^ CoJa Cataloffue of Valuable Workf, 
PALMER'S " 

TREATISE ON THE CHURCH. 

4, Treatise on the Church of Christ. Designed chiefly for thi 
use of Students in Theolofry. By the Rev. William Palmer, 
M.A., of Worcester College, Oxford. Edited, with Notes, by 
the Right Rev. W. R. Whittingham, D.D., Bishop of tlie Pnw 
testant Episcopal Church in the Diocese of Maryland. T«« 
▼ols. 6vo., handsomely printed on fine paper. $5 00. 

**'ni«tr««tiw of Mr. Paiinvr « tb« best •zposiUoo and viadieatioB of Chnreli Prino^fM 
Sbat w« hvrm erar raad ; excelling conuinporaneoaa treatiaes in depth of learninc and aolfr 
aitjr of jtt(t(inent, aa much as itexcela older trratiaes on the like MUlJects, in adanutioa to 
die wants and habits of the afe. Of it« influence in Enghind, where rt has paMM tlirongn 
two editjuas. we have not Uie n>eans to form an opinion ; but we believe lliat in this ooua^ 
k has already, even before ito reprint, dtme more to restore the soand tone of Catholic pria> 
aples and I'oelinc tlian any other one work of the age. The author's learning and powers of 
eombtnaiion and arrangement, great as they obvioualy are,mre leas reniartable tlian tlie atari* 
ing good aense, the vigorous and aoliiljndgnieot, «^bi<:h is eveo'wbere manifest in the trai^ 
Use, and confers on it ita diatiiictive excellence. The style of the author ia di!itingali>b«d tat 
dignity and masculine energy, while his tone is everywhere natural ; on proper oeeaatoaa, 
WvarantMl ; and alwaya, ao fiir as we remember, suflUsieutly eonciliatoiy. 

<* To our elargy and intelligent laity, who desire tn aee the Church jiiatlj diecriniBated 
ftom RomaaiBts on the one band, and dissenting denominaliona on the other, we earnest^ 
BO— iMd l*aliaer*a Treatiaeoa die Cborch."— i^^ F. Churc^mtm. 

PAROCHIAL SERMONS, 

BY JOHN HENRY NEWMAN, B.D., 

FeHow of the Oriel College and Vicar of St. Maiy the Virgin'^ 

Oxford. The six volumes of the London edition complete is 

two elegant 8vo. volumes of upwards of 600 pages each. ^5 00. 

(^ Mr. Newman*t Sermons have probably attained a higher character 
than any others ever published in this country. The following recom- 
mendatory letter (is one of the many) received by the publishers during 
their progress through the press. 

From $h* BMqp of North CmrMiuu 

IUkigli,Nov.M,l»«. 
Yo«r letter aasonaelag year intention to repuhliah the Parochial Sermons of the Rev. Jobs 
Henry Newinaa, B.D., Oxford, has given me sincere pleasuie. In complying with y«»itf 
request for my opinion of them, I do not hesitate to say .—after a constant uae of them m nj 
doaet, and aa observation of Uieir effect upon aome of my friends, for the hu>t six yeara,— thai 
Oey are among the very beat praeiical sermons in the English hinguage ; that while tliey an 
free fruB those extravagance* of opinion usually ascribed to the author of the yotb Trad, 
|b«y aasert ia the strongest manner the true doctrines of the Reformation in England, aade* 
mree with peeoliar solemnity aad effect that holiness of Ufe, with the means thereto, so cba^ 
■denstie oltha Fathara of that U/ing ag*. With hjgh reepect and esteem, your fneud aai 

HARE'S PAROCHIAL SERMONS, 

Sermons to a Country Congregation. By Augustus William 
Hare, A.M., late Fellow of New College, and Rector of Alton 
Bamei*. One volume, royal 8vo. ^2 25. 



a I'ioaa aad highly gifted 



delightMlwiBit 
miadV^QMan I 



14 D. AppUkm ^ C©.'# CataJoguB of Vakiad U Work: 

MINIATURE CLASSICAL LI BR AR Y. 

This unique library will comprise the beat works of the best 
authors in prose and poetry ; published in an elegant form, 
with a beautiful frontispiece, tastefully ornamented. The 
following are now ready : 

QO LD SMITH.— Ess A.YS on Various Subjeom. By (Miver 0«W- 
•mith. 37i cents. 

GO L DS M ITH .— Thb Vicab of Wakbfisld. By Oliver Gtolatur^di. 
V7} cents. 

JOHNSON.— The History of Rassklas, Pbinci of Abyssinia. 
A Tale. By Samuel Juhnson, LL.D. 37^ cents. 

COTTIN.— Elizabeth, ok, thb Exiles of Siberia. By Madame 
Oottin. The extensive popularity of this little Tale is well known. 31i cts. 
TOKEN OF REMEMBRANCE. 
TOKEN OF AFFECTION. 
TOKEN OF FRIENDSHIP. 
TOKEN OF THE HEART. 
Bach volume consists of appropriate Poetical extracts from the principal 
writers of the day. 3U each. 
PURE QOLD FROM THE RIVERS OF WISDOM. A collection 
of short extracts on religious subjects from the older writers, Bishop Hall, 
Sherlock, Barrow, Paley, Jeremy Taylor, dec. 3U c^nts. 

ST. PIERRE.— Paul and Viroinia. From Uie French of J. B. H 
Ae St. Pierre. 31i cents. 
H. MO RE'S Privatb Devotions. Complete. SU cents. 
THE SEASONS— By James Thomson. 371 cents. 
GEMS FROM AIV|ERICAN POETS.— 37* cents. 
CLARKE'S Scripture Promises. Complete. 37i cents. 
-♦#* These volumes will be followed by others of attested merit. 

VMS ©^(10<^IK1'U'3IS@ ©? gii!!l@>1,i^ffa® a Their Position in 
Society, Character, and Responsibilities. By Mrs. Ellis, author of '* The 
Women of England." Complete in one handsome volume, 12mo. 50 cts 

VMS WQ^S© ©1? SW^IL^M^B Their relative Duties, Do 
mestic Influences and Social Obligations. By Mrs. Ellis, author of 
** The Women of England,'* ** The Daughters of England." In one 
handsome volume, ISmo. 50 cents. 

VlrOS W©[iSlS!^ ©? SIi!3(^[l>^N© B Their Social Duties and 
Domestic Habits. By Mrs. Ellis. One handsome volume, 12mo. 50 cU. 



lEQS SJ§)Qd^^70©Kla By Isaac Taylor, author of "Natnnl 
jtoryofEntlmsiasm," di^c.&c. Second edition. 1 vol. 13mo. $100. 

** in this Tolam* th« general priaciples of Education, as applicable to private (arailies aQ4 
to somII tchoolsiara itated and explained { such methods of treatment, especialljr, heinf sot* 
gHtad as are best suited to the ckrcamstances of a country residence; at the same time, hinn 
are ollhred of a kind to be available nnder any circumstances for earryioc on the cuiturs ol 
those of the intellectual faculties that are the earliest developed, and on the due ezpanskw ol 
wUeh the force and efflciency of the mature mind depend.*' 

** A *enr eolichuned, just, and Christian view of a most inqiortaat subject"— ifuMriMw 

iLDfiBa'u'A"ira®M@ ©I? Ki!iDEiaia.Ki , -,-, 

By Francis Wayland, D.D. Second edition, 1 vol. 18mo. 

PMV©ll©i?ML VMSOBV @1? AM©yMBra ypS. ,By 
Isaac Taylor, author of Natural History of Enthusiasm.** Third editioib 
I voL ISmo. 871 cents. 
•<«e of the most learned and extraordinary works of modem times.** 



D. Jvpleton ^ Co.'s Cataloguu of VatuabU Publieatiom$i 
THE YOUNG STUDENT; 

Or, RaJph and Victor. By Madame Guizot. From the French, by Samael 
Jackson. One elegant volume of 500 pages, with illusirationti. Price 75 
cents. 

"This volame of biographical incidents is a striking^ picture ofjuTenito 
life. To all that numberleM class of youth who are passing through tlieir 
literary education, whether in boardinp;-schools or academies, in the colle- 
giate course, or tlie preparatory studios connected with them, we know 
aotiiing moru precisely fitted to meliorate their character, and direct theif 
course, subordinate to the higher authority of Christian ethics, than this 
excellent delineation of *The Young Student/ by Madame Guizot. ft is a 
perfect reflecting mirrot, in which the whole race may behold the resolution, 
the impetuosity, and the disobedient tendencies of theit own ncarts, as ex- 
emplified in tile history of Ralph ; and the moral daring, dignity, and triumph, 
exhibited by Victor. But it is not tiie son uldne who is taught by Madame 
Gui^cot — every father, also, who has children still under the age ol' manhood, 
and even ' gmndpas,' can derive rich edification from the example of Ralph's 
lather and~ Victor's guardianHhip. Tlie French Ac^idemy were correct in 
thoii judgment when ihcy pronounced Madame Guizot's Student the best 
booL of the year."— JV. Y, Courier ^ Enquirer. ' 

THE CHILD'S OWN STORY BOOK; 

Or, Tales and Dialogues foi the Nursery. By Mrs. Jerram, (late J41M 
Elizabeth Holmes.) Illustrated with numerous Engravings. Elegantly 
bound, with gold stamp on side. Price 50 cents 

Author's Preface. -In writing the following pnges, my most earnest 
desire has been to awaken in the hearts of little children, kindly and affeo- 
tiunute feelings towards each other, subniission and loving confidence to- 
wards their parents, and reverence and love towards Gc^. This I have 
attempted in describing scenes and objects most of which must be familiar 
to every child. The language I have used is the easiest I could conunaod, 
■o that a child of three years old may understand it. 

VERY LITTLE TALES, 

For rery Little Children. In single syllables of three and four letten. 

From the sixth London edition ; illustrated with numttiuiu engiavinga. 

Elegantly bound in cloth. Price 37 1-2 cents. 

The typo of this little volume is quite a curiosity, it is so large. 

"The suitableness of this little work to its object, is proved bv the fkct 
Chat the first edition went off tottAin thiee weeks n-om the day of ito publica- 
tion, and that a fouith was required in a few months. It is designed for 
children who have just acquired the knowledge of their alphabet ; a period 
in javenile education which has been hitherto letlt without any piOTiaioa of 
the kind ** — Eatradfrom Prrfaee. 

LUCY AND ARTHUR; 

A Book for Children. Illustrated with numerous engravings, alegaDtly 

bound in cloth. Price 50 cents. 

CowTEHTs.— I. The Nursery. IT. The Little Black Pony. IIL Tka 
Little Gardens. IV. The Day's Work. V. The Walk. VI. Mammals 
StMiea. VII. Papa's Stories. VIII. Sunday. 

** Tbia ta a hook in advance of the ** Very Little Taios,'* and intended fcr 
•Idet Me aad aaiaeee, to whom H will denbtlese prons •». Mceptak/e gift.* 



1 LIBRARY FOR MT UHM COnMRiaRN'. 

This Library is confided to the editorial care of one of the most suo- 
cessful writers of tlie day, and commends irself as presentmg t« 
the readers of this country a collection of bouks, chieily contined 
tp American subjects of liistorical interests. 

Volumes already Published^ uniform in style. Price 37 1-2 cents^ each, 
I.— ADVENTURES OF HENRY HUDSON. 
By the author of " Uncle Philip's Conversations.'* 
This little volume furnishesjis, from authentic sources, itie most 

Important facts in this celebrated adventurer's life, and in a style 

that possesses more than ordinary interest.— Euffntn^ Post. 

II.— ADVENTURES OF CAPT. JOHN S3IITH, 

The Founder of the Colony of Virginia. By the author 

of " Uncle Philip's Conversations." 

It will be read by youth with all the interest of a novel, and cer- 
tainly with much more profit. — N. Y. American. 

III.— DAVfc^NINGS OF GENIUS; 

Or, the Early Lives of some Eminent Persons of the last 
Century. By Anne Pratt. 

Contents.— Sir Humphrey Davy— Rev. George Crabbe— Baron 
Cuvier— Sir Joshua Reynolds— Lindley Murray— Sir James Macia 
tosh— Dr. Adam Clarke. 

IV.— ADVENTURES OF HERNAN CORTES, 

The Conqueror of Mexico. By the author of " Uncle 
Philip's Conversations." 

The story is fiill of interest, and is told in & captivating style. 
Such books add all the charms of Romance to the value of his- 
tory.— Prow. Journal. 

v.— ADVENTURES OF DANIEL BOOJVE, 

The Kentucky Rifleman. By the author of "Uncle 
Philip's Conversations." 

It is an excellent narrative, written in a plain, familiar style, and 
•ets forth the character and wild adventures of the hero of the 
Kentucky wilderness in a very attractive light. The boys will all 
b« in agony to read it."— Corn. Adv. 

VI.— LIFE OF OLIVER CROiHVirELL, 

By Robert Southey, LL.D. 
This is by far the ablest written Life of this extraordinary maik 
It azhibits some striking passages of his career in a true light. 

vii.-r:i:ur r^r.DOLPH. 

A Tale of Virginia. By Mary Gertrude. 
An exceedingly interesting work relating to the Early History of 
the Colony of Virginia. 

VIII.-IX.— HISTORY OF THE FRENCH REVa 
LUTION, 

Its Causes and Consequences. By F. Maclean Rowan. 

A work written in the oest spirit, and adapted for universal clr^ 
ettlation. 

*»* Other works of equal va!ue will be added to the ■•nes. 
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AlPIPIljIBf dDH^S 
TALES FOR THE PEOPLE, 

AND THEIR CHILDREN. , 

The greatest care has been taken in selecting the works of which 

the collection is composed^ so that nothing either mediocre ia 

talent, or immoral in tendency, is admitted. 
The following are comprised in the series, uniform in size and stylei 
MT UNCLE THE CLOCKMAKER. 'By Mary Howitt. 37 1-9 cts;. 
THE SETTLERS IN CANADA ; written for Young People. By 

Capt. Marryat. S vols., 75 cents. 
DOAIESTIC TALES AND ALLEGORIES. By Hannah Mora. 

S7 1-2 cents. 
RURAX TAXES ; portraying Social Life. By Hannah More. 37 1-9 

cents. 
THE POPLAR GROVE ; or, Little Harry and his Uncle Beii|«iiit]i. 

By Blrs. Copley. 37 1-2 cents. 
EARLY FRIENDSHIPS. By Mrs, Copley. 37 1-t cents. 
THE CROFTON BOYS. By Harriet Martineau. 37 1-2ceBts. 
THE PEASANT AND THE PRINCE. By Harriet Martineaa. 

37 1-2 cents. 
THET FARMER'S DAUGHTER. By Mrs. Cameron. 87 l-S cent*. 
MASTERMAN READY ; or, the Wreck of the Pacific. Written 

for Young People. By Captain Marryat. Three volnmes ; each 

37 1-2 cents. 
THE LOOKING-GLASS FOR THE MIND ; or. Intellectual Mh^ 

ror. An elegant collection of Delightful Stories and Tales; 

many plates. 50 cents. 
HOPE ON, HOPE EVER ; or, the Boyhood of Felix Law. By 

Marv Howitt. 37 1-2 cents. 
STRIVE AND THRIVE ; a Tale. By Mary Howitt. 37 1-2 centsk 
SOWING AND REAPING : or, What wiU Come of it ! By Manr 

Howitt. 37 1-2 cents. 
WHO SHALL BE GREATEST ? a Tale. By Mary Howitt. 37 1.9 

cents. 
WHICH IS THE WISER ? or, People Abroad. By Mary Howitt 

37 1-2 cents. 
LITTLE COIN, MUCH CARE ; or* How Poor People Lire. By 

Mary Howitt. 37 1-2 cents. 
WORK AND WAGES ; or, Life in Senrice. By Mary Howitt 

37 1-2 cents. 
ALICE FRANKLIN. By Mary Howitt. r 1-2 cents. 
KO SENSE LIKE COMMON SENSE. By Macy Howitt. 871-2ett; 
THE DANGERS OF DINING OUT : To which is added the Cdn- 

fessions of a Maniac. By Mrs. Ellis. 37 1-2 cents. 
SOMERVILLE HALL: To which is added the RisingTide.-By Mn. 

Ellis. 37 1-2 cents. 
FIRST IMPRESSIONS; or. Hints to those who would make HouM 

Happy. By Mrs. Ellis. 37 1-2 cents. 
MINISTER'S FAMILY ; or. Hints to those who would make Horns 

Happy. By Mrs. Ellis. 37 1-2 cents. 
THE TWIN SISTERS ; a Tale. By Mrs. Sandham. 37 1-2 centa. 
TIRED OF HOUSEKEEPING ; a Tale. By T. S. Arthur. 37 1-2 eta. 
yoUNG STUDENT. By Madame Guizot. 3 vols. $1 12. 

OVE AND MONEY. By Mary Howitt. 37 1-2 cents. 

%* Other works of equal interest will be added to t&e serfoSk 
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